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No.  00       Whatsoever  is  Right  He  Will  Pay 

Word*  mttd  tunc  Jno.  F.  Taylor  Harmonized  by  Lord  £.  Roberto 
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1.  Gr  ye  in-  to  the  vineyard  tp-day, (today, )Wu  said  by  the  Mae-ter  ot 
1.  0  then,  Why  stand  ye  i-dle  to-day,  (today,  )Te  reapers  and  pit  anere  and 
3.  Bv-er  wori.for  the  golden  brigki  yield  (the  yield  )0  soon  nay  the  bar-vest  be 
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old,  What-io-  ever  is  right   I  will  pay  (will  pay)  It  as  truth-fulto- 

all;  Work, 0  work, for  the  i\  -  nal  re-ward  (reward  (Letting  not  the  bright 

lost;  Be  ye  faithful  and  true  to  the  cause  (the  cause)  luuut-ing  neither  your 
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day    as    when  told, 
yield   er  -  er    fall, 
time   nor  the  cost. 


6a    jre  toil  •  en  and  glean-ers  a  -  way,, 
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For  the  har-reit  is  wait-ing  to-day, (today) The  Lord  of  the  har-vest  will 


[    V   V   I   V   *  D 

What-so-er  -  er    is  right  He   will  pay.  (He  will  pay, He  will  pay.) 

-P      fe  _fc  J*    _fc  J*"** 


CROWNING  HYMNS 


For  Conventions,  Singing  Societies,  Etc. 


Homer  F.  Morris 
Will   M.   Ramsey 
Emory    S.    Peck 
Dr.  E.  Jackson 
Claude    P.    Ganus 


-BY- 


J.   M.   Henson 

Byron    L.    Whitworth 

H.    N.    Lincoln 

C.    C.    Stafford 

J.    E.    Marsh 


W.    C.    Tinsley 
P.    B.    Jones 
L.   E.   Edmond3 
John  T.   Cook 
Rev.    J.    M.    Gibbs 


Price  35c  per  copy;  $3.60  per  dozen;  $7.00  per  25; 
$13.00  per  50;  $24.00  per  100,  post  paid. 


Published  by 
THE   MORRIS-HENSON    COMPANY 


120-122  Hunter  St.  S.  E. 
ATLANTA,  GA. 


P.  O.  Box  1513 
OKLAHOMA   CITY,  OKLA. 


ASSOCIATED  PUBLISHERS 


Will  M.  Ramsey 
Little    Rock,   Ark. 


C.  B.  Rollins 
Greer,   S.  C. 


J.   H.   Bevis 

Bascom,  Fla. 


Lincoln's  New  Songland  Co. 
611  Crockett  St.,  Dallas,  Tex. 


Frank  B.  Jones 
P.  O.  Box  906 
Shreveport,    La. 


Edmonds-Burke    Co. 

P.   O.   Box  1712, 

Dallas,    Tex. 

Tharp's   Music   Shoppe 
Tampa,    Fla. 

Ganus-Burchfield    Music    Co. 
Box   626,   Pontotoc,   Miss. 


Copyright   1931  by  The  Morris-Henson  Company 


No. 


Our  Savior,  What  a  Savior 


Copyright.  1932.  by  H.  N.  Lincoln.  International  copyright  stcnred 
James  Row*  Appaaionato.  with  care  H.  N.  Lincoln 
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1.  Id  Seth-sem-  a-  ne,  dark,  sad  and  lone,  Grief-la -den  at  close  of  day; 

2.  Lat  -  er  on,  fac  -  ing  Pi-late  He  stood,  His  death  was  the  rab -Die's  plea, 

3.  All    a  •  lone,  up  to    Cal'vry  He  went,  So  weak  while  He  bore  His  load: 

4.  0  the  shame  of  that  thorn-crown, complete,  Deep  wounds  in  His  sacred  side; 

5.  To   the  dark, dismal  grave  did  de-scend,  Laid  low  in  the  si  -  lent  tomb: 
.^     m  — r«~-£ — ^—---tr-r^-m r^— »7  -x—x-^-r<z-~t 


For  sin  did  our  Lord  a  -  tone;  — 


Ref.  In  the  world's  darkest  hour,  all  a-lone, 

There  was  naught  but  the  winds  cheerless  moan,  Where  Je-sus  had  gone  to  pray. 
Yet  so  hum-ble,  someek.pureand  Good,     No  word  of  complaint  made  He. 
Heart  so  sad, precious  form  low  -  ly  bent,        A  -  lone  on  thatdrear-y  road. 
Cru-el  nails  in  His  hands  and  His  feet, —    What  saff'ring  be-fore  He  died! 
'As  He  sail*  from  the  grate  did  as-cend,From  death  took  its  sting  and  gloom. 
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Then  triumphant  o'er  death  and  the  grave,   He  rose  all  man-kind  to  save. 
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His  dis  -  ci  -  pies  He  left, watch  to  keep, To  them  was  His  grief  yet  unknown; 

They  a-bused  Him  and  led  Him  away, This  King  who  forsook  home  and  throne 

Fe-ter  loved, had  His  friendship  denied,  And  Ju-das  so   base-  ly  had  gone: 

As  He  closed  His  dear  eyelids  in  death,  Much  more  ef  His  love  to  make  known 

'Thrice  appeared'  unto  those  that  He  loved  Transfigured,  de-part-ing  a  -  lone: 
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In  their  weakness  they  soon  fella-sleep,  Our  dear  Sav-ior  was  left  a  -  lone. 
'Cra-ci-fy  Him'  they  cried  on  that  day,—  Jesus  bore  all  that  shame  a-lone. 
Fond  dis-ci-ples  had  fled  from  His  side, Leav-ing  Him  there  to  die  a  -  lone. 
Still  for-giv-ing  to  His  lat-est  breath,  Yet  for-sak  -  en  by  ALL  A-LONE. 
From  the  earth  to  His  throne  was  removed, When  lit  pleads  for  His  lo  red.and  own. 
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No.  1        Lead  Me  0  Thou  Great  Jehovah 


J.  M.  H. 


COPTRISHTID    I  §31    IT  J.  M.HENSON 


J.  M.  H«uten 
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1.  Lead  me   0  Thou  great  Je-he-yah,    For  I  need  Thy  guid-ance  io; 

2.  Though  a-mong  my  f el-low  work-ers  Strength  and  courage  I  may  show; 

3.  All      I    have  and   all  for  -  er  -  er    Shall  be  Thine  in  serr  -Ice  true; 

4.  When  shall  end  my  days  of  serf-ice,  Take  me  to  Thy  self  in  peace; 
-a-   -*-  -a-  -a-         -a  -a-   W-  m       s     i\     s     »»  X 
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Let  me  feel  Thy  pretence  near  ma  As  a  -  long  the  way  I  go. 
Yet,  I  must  de-pend  op  -on  Thee,  Guide  me  as  a-  long  I  go. 
On  -  ly  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me,  As  Thy  will  I  strife  to  do. 
Where  all  war-fare  will  be  o  -  ver,  And  all  troubles  then  will  cease. 
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Lead  me  Say  -  ior, 

0,  Thou  great  Je-ho  -  van  lead  me,  bless  -ed  Bar  -  ior  ev  -  er    lead     me, 


Lett  from  Thee  I  go  a  -  stray; 


Great  Je  - 

Great  Jehorah  ev-erleadme 


I  go  a-stray; 
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ho  -  rah,        Safe  -  ly  lead   ma   all  the  way. 

by  Thy  pow-er  lead  me,  yes  all  the  way. 
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No.  2 


Just  As  I  Was 


James  Row*  copyright,  1 93 1 .  by  morris  ft  hensou  Emory  S.  Peck 

r-5- ^.^L^^JLJU^JUUU! , 

t-4         g    — F  -^-a-al-^-a— ae-qrH-1-gi-a-*-* - H 

1.  Just  as    1    was He  took  me  in And  from  my 

2.  Just  aa     I     was He  took  my  band And  told   m« 

3.  Just  as    I     was Ha  made  me  His; And  now     I 
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■oil removed  ail  sin; And  that  is  why His 

of a  bet  -  ter  land In  which  I  might fer- 

have sal-va-tion's  bliss; And  I  no   more shall 
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praissl  sing And  tell  theworld of  Heaven's  King 

ev  -  er  lire, If    I    to  Him my  heart  would  give 

yield  to  sin,  But  live  for  Him who  took  ma  in 
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D.  S.  —  Ha  took  me  in just  as  I  was. 
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Just  aa  I   was — unclean  and  sadl And  He  has  made me 
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free  and  glad The'Ihadbrok        -         en  all  His  law, 

so  free  and  glad.  Tho'  I  had  broken  Hisho-lylaw, 
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No.  3 

James  Rows 


Do  You  Face  that  Way? 


COPYRIGHT^!  »31.  ITJ.  M.  HIRSON 
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1.  There's  a  cit-  y  lair jnit  be-yond  eur  sight, 

2.  There  are  streets  of  gold in  this  cit  -  7  fair;  ... 

3.  There's  aa  an-gel  choir in  this  heme  s-boTe, .. 
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Where  the  saints re-jeice in  e  -  ter-nal  light,. 

There  are  jas-per  walls, man-y  man-sions  there 

And  a  -round His  throne they  ex-tol  God'slo?e 

, — ^— a— a— a— a— a— ■*— 1 1 A-rl — \— \ — 1 — 1 — I — 1 


:===^==t^^rf: 


D.  i.-In  His  ho-ly  light does  jouripir-it  Bhine?. 
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It    is    in    the   land of  un-end-ing  day 

There  are  friends  who  wait at  the  gates  to-day 

Do  you  hope  to  sing in  that  choir  some  day 
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Do  yon  hope  to  sing of  Bis  love  someday? 

U ^  k  Fin* 
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Are  you  go-ing  there? Do  you  face  that  way? 

Hop-iag  yon  will  come 

Whith  the  Iored  ones  there do  yon  facethatway? 
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In  that  hap-py  place? do  yon  face  that  way?. 
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Do  yoafacethat  way with  the  King  di-vineV 
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No.     4  Lore  Led  Him  There 

J.M.Hanson  copyright.  H3I.  by  homer  F   MORRIS  Homer  F.  Morris 

1.  Je  -  sas  as  -  cend-ed  sad  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  kill,  Oh,  it    was  lore, 

2.  Glad  -  ly  He  went  to   the  cross  for  our*  sin, 

3.  Low  He   de-scend-ed  to  res  -  cue  each  soul, 

4.  Now  He  is  reign-ing  in   Hear  -  en  on  high,  Lots led  Him 
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won  -  der  -  ful  lovel  Suf-fered  and  died  to  com-  ply  with  Qod's  will, 
Died  that  sal  -  va  -  tion  each  rnor  -  tal  might  win, 
Lives  now  in   pow  -  er    each  heart  to    con-trol, 

than Wait-ing  to  wel  -  come  His  own    by    and.  by, 
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Oh,  it  waslove,          Led  Him  there  Love  led  Je-sus  to   die, 

Love  led  Him  there Won-der-fnl  loveledtheSav-iorto  die, 

>  h  >  r         "*i  n    j  *       f  „ 

-_»i «»— r* — f  —    ■■—«•- 


-f*-^ 


-A--RJ* 


^=^=gfe^^£=^=g^^ 


Yes    it  was  love,  won -der -ful  lovel    That  bright 

Yes it  was  love That  we  might  have  a  bright 
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man  -  sion    on  high,     Won-der  -  ful  love  led 

Love led  Him  there 


I 
Him  then. 
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Jama*  Row* 


It  Was  Jesus 
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1.  I   wai  lost       and  sad;  «ow  I'm  saved    and  glad,  Sis  no     long  -  er 

2.  Dis-con-tent,     an  •  rest,  d&i  -  \j   filled  my  breast;  Hard  in-deed      had 

3.  0    ye    soals    a  -  stray,  look  to  Him      to  -  day.  He  will  an   -   swer 
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caa  ap  •  pall, 
been  my  fall; 
plea        or    eall. 


Er  -,'r7  8tain  has  gone  and  I  face  the  dawn. 
Bat  I'm  all  right  now—  eared  I  don't  know  how. 
I'm  ob    high  -  er  ground  since thie  friend  Pre  fonal. 
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It  was  Je  -  sns  did   it  all. 

It  was  Je  -  sob  did   it  all. 

Blessed  Je-sas  did   it  all. 
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It    waiJa-sui  did  it    all 

slid        it    all. 
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It    was  He  who   heard      my    call I    haTe  ceased     to  roam 

my  call. 
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No.  8 

James  Rowe 


There's  a  Land  of  Glory 

COPYRIGHTED  1931    BY  J.   M.  HENSON 


May  be  used  as  soprano  and  alio  Duet 


J.  M.  Hen  ton 


1.  There's  a  land  of    glo  -  ry   wait-ing,  Jast  a -cross  the  bor  -der-line, 

2.  There  are  man-sions  wait-ing  yon-der     For  the  serv-ants    of  the  Lord; 

3.  There  as  pore   and  fair    as  morn-ing    We  shall  dwell  for  -ev-  er-more, 


Where  there  is  no  sin  nor  hat  -  ing,  And  none  ev  -  er  will  re  -  pine. 
And,  when  here  no  more  they  wan-der,  There  the  trne  He  will  re  -  ward. 
Star  -  ry  crowns  oar  seals  a  -  dora-ing,  Witk  the  Say  -  ior  we  a  -  dore. 
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It     is 


wait      -    ing  for  the     faith     -    ful.  For  the 

It      is    wait  -  ing    for  the    trne   and    faith-ful, 
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sonls  "re  -  deemed  by    grace,  re-deemed  by  grace," 
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meet  the  Mas  •  ter—  Hope  to   meet   Him       face  to    face. 
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No.  9        Keep  Your  Eyes  On  the  Highlands 

Jimll  Rowe  COPYRIGHT   1931    BY  MORRIS,  HINSON   &  TINSLEY  W.  C    Tin»I«r 

1.  In  this  world  so  dreary  where  all  hearts  grow  wea-ry,  Keep  your  eyes  on  the 

2.  Great  temtations  meet  us —  ev-'ry-where  they  greet  ub. 

3.  Ney-er  mind  the  lowlands— sin  and  death  and  woe  land,—         etei 
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high-lands  et-'ry  day. 


Man  -  y  foes  sur-round  as  who  wo  old 
Sure  that    He   is   car  -  ing,  er  -  'ry 
the    high-lands  ev-'ry  day. Blesi-iagi  will  be   giv  -  en    all    the 
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D.  S.—  Blessings  will  be  speed-ed  when-so 
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trap  and  wound  us. Keep  your  eyes  oa  the  highlands  ev-'ry  day. 

bur -den  shar-ing, 

way    to  Heay-en.  eyes  on  the    high-lands  ey-'ry  day. 
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Keep  your  eyes 
Keep  your  eyes    on 


on 

the   home 
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the  high  -  lands  ev  -  'ry    day; 
land  ey  -  'ry    day; 
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And  from  His 
And  from  His 


dear 
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Pres 
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ence  nev  -  er    stray. 

ence    nev  -  er    stray. 
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Get  On 
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1.  There's  a  train  now  starting  for  the  Glo-ry-land.  Are  yon  go-(  Are  you  go-) 

2.  Christ,  the  King  of  Glo  -  ry  is   the-  en  -gia-eer,  And  the  great-  (And  thigrut-) 

3.  Do  not  wait  to  take   it  on  some  oth-er  day.  'Twill  not  pay  ('Twill  not  p»j) 
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•st      of    all. 
job  to  roam. 
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It  will  take  all  pil  -  grims  to  the  gold-en  strand. 
He  ii  call  -  ing,  oall-ing,  "All  a-boardl"  Oh, hear! 
See,  the  wheels  are  mevinglCatch  it  while  yoa  may. 
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Won't  you  take  (Won't  you  take)  it  to-dayf    Got 
Won't  you  an-( Won't  you  an-)BW_er_iBcall? 
Take  the  thro' (Take  the  the  thro')  train  for  home. 
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Soon  your  chance  to  take  it  will  bo  gone.  Get 
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Soon  your  chance  to    take   it    will    be    gone. 
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Labor  On 
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1.  0     ye     ctm-rsdes  of    Ji   -  sis    in  the  work  of  jour  choice,  Tray  -  el 

2.  Fields  are  white  nn  -  to  har- vest,  to    go    la   -  bor  with  bye,  Tray  -  el 

3.  Rich  re  -  ward  new  is   wiat-ing  fer    the  faith-  ful  and  true,    Tray  -  el 
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on- ward  still  sing-mg,  praise  with  heart  and  with  yoice;  Us-ing  time  and  your 
oa-wardttill  look  -  ing  to    tke    cit  -  y      a  -  boye;  Do   net  waste  pre-cious 
on-ward  m   esry-ice,  well  rear  da  •  ty  still  do;      He    is    com  -  ing    in 
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tal  -  ents  as  you  hur  -  ry    a  -  loag,  Tell  the  sto  -  ry  of    Je  -  sua  in      a 

mo-ments,  but  for  Je  -  scs    a  -  way,  Teli  with  gladness  the  sto  -  ry    of    the 
glo  -  ry    to  re  -  ceite  all  His  own,    And  to  take  as    re  -  joic  -lag  to    oar 
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beaa  -  tl  -  fal  song.  La  •  bor  ea 

Sat  -  ior    to  -day. 

beaa  -  ti  •  fal  home. Comrades  la-bor  fer  Je  -  sus  in  the  great  bar-rest  field, 
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Christ  Redeems 


C0PTRI8HTED   1931    BY  HOMHER  F.   MORRIS 


Homer  F.  Morris 


4n 


1 


£==£=£=zfc: 


1.  There '8  a  mes-sage  clear  -  ly  ring  -  ing    •  -  ver  land  and  sea:  Christ  re  - 

2.  Come,  ye  week  and  worn  and    wea-  ry,  with  your  bur-dens  all: 

3.  By      the   blood  He  shed  on  Calr  -  'ry  for    a    fall  -  en  race,  Christ  th» 
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deems Christ  redeems.  Tell  the  nations  that  from  bondage  they  may 

Come  to-day  and,  in  His  Presence,  sins  con- 
blessed  Lord  redeems,  Come,  be-liev-iug,  be  re-ceiv-ing  Hibup- 


D.  S. — Make  it  plain  -  er  than  it  tv  -  er  has  been 

Fin* 


-1' 


* 


-f^-Mf- 


-tv 


:*£:: 


H 


3*i=^=S=^t=:ts: 


17— tr 


*=j£=««±3a- 


all    be  free.  Christ  re-deems 

fess-ing,  fall: 

lift-ing  grace. Christ  the  bless-ed  Lord 

-m-      ^  -<•>-    -•>-    -|«>- 

JjJ 1£— MB it K^rA *s A— 


Christ  re-deems. 


m 


ttt=z 


*=£=^ 


re-deems,ChristtheLordre  -  deems. 


^=£ 


made  be-fore 

Rmiis 


Tell    it      o'er  and 
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o'er; 


tell    it      er       -      er    -    more; 
tell  it     ev  -  er  -  more; 
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I'm  Going  to  Cross  Over 
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1.  There's  a  home  where  I'll  abide  0  -  Ter  Jor-dan's  rolling  tide, 

2.  Mother's  on  that  gold-en  share  There  to  sorrow  neT-er-more, I'm  goingto  cress 

3.  Hire  the  tanght  nu  how  to  pray  And  to  walk  tho  narrow  way, 
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Prais-ing  Je  -  sns  er-er-mora  On  that 
o  •  Ter   on  the  ctb-er  tide  some  day;  There  she  waits  to  welcome  me  In  that 

We  shall  rest  in  that  sweet  home  Where  ne 
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peace-fnl, golden  shore, 

home  beyond  the  sea,  I 'in  going  to  cross    0  -Ter  on   the  eth-er  side  some  day. 

sorrows  ev  -  er  come, 
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Someday,  someday,  I'm go-ing to  cross 0  •  ver 

some  won-der-ful  day ,         some  gl orions  day, 
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ob  the  oth-er  side  some  day;Someday,  some  day, 

some  wonderful  da v,  so 


1  glorious  day, 
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Oh,  What  a  Home 
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1.  Yon-der    a  song  is    ev  -  er  swell-ing;  Ton-der  no  heart  is  heard  to  sigh; 

2.  Ton-der  the  flowr'sareer-er  grow-ing;  Ton-der  no  storm-clouds  er-er  rise. 

3.  Ton-der, with  crowns  our  souls  a-dorning,  Hearing  the  bells  of  Glo-ryring, 
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Ev  -'ry  one  in  that   hap-py  dwell-ing  Sees  an  un-cloud-ed  smil  -  ing  sky. 
Ton-der  the  throngs  with  praise  o'erflo wing  Sing  to  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies. 
We  shall  be  gathered, some  sweat  morning, Sing-ing  the prais-es  of  our  King. 
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Oh,    what  a  home!  Oh,    what  a  home,  There  wo  shall 

hap  -  py  home,  hap  -  py  home, 

.BK.    .Bt    JJt  £  Jf. 


4=pt 


3c~~ Ef-fc— PK 


r^l— 1="„ 


£ 


K  I*   U    1  •  I 


r— tr-ir-LT-LT— - 1 — d — 17' 


:*=» 


15 — PL 


D"    b    L    » 


H j -I I- 

-m J 1 — <a- 


r 


Li     t;     I 


Bee  tho  Bar  -  tor's  faee.  Oh,  what  a    homel 

tho  Sat  -  ior's  face.  hap  •  py  home, 
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Ok,  what  a  homel  Wiatsfor  each  soul  re-deemed  by  grace. 

re-deemed  by  grace. 
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Tell  Others  Today 
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1.  Je-sus  has  brightened  and  glad-dened  your  life.  Tel!  oth-en,  tell 

S,  Je-iai  now  makes  all  your  tri  -  als  His  own. 

3.  All  the  way  home  He  will  walk  at  your  side.  to  -  day. 
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oth  -  ere He  is  your  strength  and  your  shield  ia  the  strife.  Tell 

Dai-ly  Hii  won  -  der  -  ful  good-  ness   is  shown. Tell 
to  •  day.     He    is    yonr  light  and   the    on  -  ly  true  guide.  Tell 
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eth-ers,  tell  oth-era  to  -  day 
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Telloth-ers the  sto-ry  today, 

the  beau-ti-  ful  sto-ry  today, 
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face  home  at  -  laet,  Tell  oth  -  ers,  tell  oth  -  ers    to  -day 

the  ito  -  ry  to  -  day. 
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No.  22  Beyond  the  Shadow  Land 
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J.  M.  Hancea 


1.  Be-yond  the  drear        •         y  shad  •  owland There  lies  a 

2.  No  sighs  are  heard bo  tear  dropsglow, In  that   all- 

3.  There  hearts  u-nat         •        ed  part  no  snore,  There  death  can 
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of   morn,  Where  mansions  shine np-oa  the  itrani 

py  place    Where  end-less  streams...  of  bless-ing  flow 

er    be,  For  souls  up-  on that  blissful  short 
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Where  burdens  are   not  boms.  0  Morn-leg  Land, 

For  souls  re  -  deemed by  grace. 

From  all  life's  ills are  free.  0  Morn-ing 
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fair  Moruig  land, Where  lored  ones  wait  for 

Land,., fair  Morning  land,  Where  lovsd  ones  wait  for 
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mel  There  I  shall  raise my  Bailor's  praise 

yes  wait  for  me  I  There  I  shall  raise my  Sarior  's  praise 
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1.  We're  en  -  list  -  ed  with  Je  -  bus  in  the  Roy-al  Grand  Ar  -  nay,  Marching 

2.  Our  sap-plies  are  fram  Heaven,  we  are  li?  -  ing  oh   naa  -na,  And  Hie 

3.  When  the  con-fliet  is    end  -  ed  and  the  Jor-dc-o  crossed  a  •  ?er,  And  all 
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oa-wardat  His  command;  And  en-gaged  ia  the  battle  with  the  fore  -  ea  e( 
glo-ry  19  in  each  soul;  We  are  filled  with  the  epir  -  it  ©f  a  Iov-iag  dear 
safe  -  iy  in  Bea-lah  land;    We  will  join  in  the  siag-ing  of  the  heav  -  ea-ly 
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e  -  til,  For  Je  -  ho  -vah  we'll  take  the  land.  We're  hap    -      py, 
Sav-ior,  And  ©ur  joy    i6  be-yond  con- trel. 
cho  -  rus,  Ev-er  prais-ing  our  lead-er  grand.    We're  happy,  yei  hap-py  ia 
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hap      -      py,        As  true  sol-diers  of  Je-  bus  can  be;  All 

Je-sus  my  Say-ior,  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah, 
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pray    -    iDg    and  sing     -    ing,    We  are  winning  the  Tie-to -ry.  

praying, yes  praying  and  singing, all  singing  Tio-te-ry. 
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At  Rest 
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1«  la  a  lone  graveyard  near  the  dear  old  home, Lies  a  form  I  love  go  well; 

2.  0  the  dear  old  home  where  I  used  to  play  Is  a  place  most  dear  to  me; 

3.  Near  the  dear  old  home  in  thelone  graveyard,  Mother's  form  was  laid  to  rest; 
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Andl'll  ne'er  for-get  how  she  caredforme.E'er  she  said  "my  child, farewell." 
But  the  one    1  loved   I   shall  see  do  more  Till   I  cross  the  Jas  -  per  sea. 
Bat  we'll  meet  a-gain   in   the   by  and  by,  And  be  numbered  with  the  blest. 
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Frem  this  earth dear  mother's  gone, But  we'll  pa  set 

From  this  earth  mother's  gene,  But  we'll  meet 
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ea  Ca-naan's shore, Where  we '11  lire while  a  -  ges 

en  Canaan's  shore  Where  we'll  live 
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a  -  ges  roll  And  sad  part-ings,  and  sad  partings  come  no  mere 
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1.  I      am  lov  -  ing  One  who  died  my  transgressions  all  to  hide,  That  His 

2.  Oh,  it  seems  so  strange  that  He  should  hare  died  to  res-cue  me,  For  He 

3.  8in-ner,wont  jou  love  Him,too?He  has  done  so  much  for  you,  And  Ha 
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ver  -  y    own  for  -  ev  -  er  I  might  be.    I  am  !ov  -  ing  One  who  gave  all  He 
is    the    on  -  ly  Son  of  God  most  high.  So  no  won-der  that  I  sing,  making 
wants  you  al  -  so  for  His  ver  -y  own;  Wants  us  all  to   live   a-bove  in  the 
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could,  my  6oul    to  save, .And  has  prom-ised  ey-er-more  to  beep  me  free, 
kills    and  val  -  leys  ring  With  my  hap  -  py  prais-es  as  the  years  go     by. 
glo   -   ry    of    His  love,  When.at  last,  He  sits  on    His   e  -  ter  -  nal  throne. 


-A — 


I  j     I  j     I  > — I      e  —  ^-H^— ^=^—  V— V— jr— ^— t^F^H 


-k-k--U=f 


£zz£zz£zz£z:z£zz:U: 


Refeaik 


D.  S. — 1  shall  praise  His  matchless  love  for-ev-er-more 
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I  lore  Him forlot-ing  me;  Hisfor-ev  -         er 

I  am  loving  Him  for  loving me;Hisfor-ev-er  and for-ev-er 
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I    shall  be.  On  the  bright e-ter-nal  shore, 

yes  I  shall  be.        Yonder  on  the  bright  e-ter-nal  shere, 
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No.  30         His  Love  Keeps  Me  Singing 
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1.  In  Christ  I'm  re-joie-ing,  His  praise  ev-er  voioing;His  lave  keeps  me  singing 

2.  The' ways  oft  are  drear-y  and  oft    I  am  wea-ry, 

3.  When  home  He  shall  call  me, this  tho't  will  enthrall  me: 
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all  the  time.  Tho'  tri-alsbe-tide  me,as-surea  He  will  guide  me, His  love  keeps  me 
all  the  time.  Tho'  e  -  vil  as  -  sails  me,  my  faith  never  fails  me; 
all  the  time.  And  there. by  the  riv-er,  I'll  praise  Him  for-ev*er; 
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sing  -  ing  all  the  time,  His  love  keeps  me  sing-ing  all  the  time;. 

yes  ail  the  time; 
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It  fills  me  with  rapture  most  sublime.  To  gle  -  rj  I'm  go-ing,  with 

most  sublime. 
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praise  o  -  ver-flew-ing,  Fer  love  keeps  me  singing  all   the   time. 

yes  all  the  time, 
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On  the  Hills  of  Glory 


zt: 


«Ssi=ii^ii^E=3l 


jp— "Z;  ^ '-.^  r^z^ 


m 


"*'•  *        b    b    1/    b  '  >w 

bringing  On  the  hills  of  glo  -  ry  with  my     Lord. 

On  the  hills  of   glo  -  ry  with  my  Lord. 
On  the   shin   -   ing           hills  of  glo-ry  with  my  Lord, 
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1.  Stains  were  washed  a-way,  on  that  hap  -  py  day  When  I 

2.  I    came   ont  of  night  to   the  plains  of  i  ight, 

3.  Ja  -  ius  met  me  there,  Bads  me  sweet  and  fair, 
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went 


When  I  went 
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to    Cal-va-ry.  Left  my  bur-den3  there— all  my  grief  and  care,  When  I 
Life  be  -  gan  a  -  new  with    a  raean-ing  true, 
For  my  soul  faced  home,nev-er  more  to  roam, 
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When  1  went  When   I  went 
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ry  To  tho  One  whodiedfor  me, 

to  Cal-ta-ry  To   the  One  who  died  for  me,   died  for  me, 
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1.  When  the  snved  march  in from  the  world  el  sin, 

2.  When  the  f  aith-ful  stand at  the  Lord's  right  hand, 

3.  When  be-fore  His  throne Je-sus  calls  His  owa.... 
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I    want  to    be    one, (Oh, 
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When  the  "saved  by  grace" seethe  Master's  face 

When  the  sated  shall  rest in  His  Pres-ence  bless'd, 

When  the  saved  shall  sing while  they  crown  Him  King, 
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D.  S.-Whsn  the  saved  reach  home,  nev  er  more  to  roam, 
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1   want    to    be    one,  (Oh,        yes)     I    want    to      be    one. (that  day.) 
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1  Want  to  Be  One 
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I      want    to      be  there  (that      day)  with    Je  -  bus   the  Son. (the  Son.) 
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1.  la    the  love  of  my  choice,  ey  -'ry  day   I    re-joice,  And  in    sin  nev  -  er 

2.  What  a  change  He  has  made  since  He  came  to  my  aid,  By  His  mer-cy  and 

3.  All    ii  well  with  me  now,  for  to  keep  He  knows  how;  I  shall  fol-low  Him 
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more  shall  re- pine.     With  a  song  in  my  sool,  I    am    fac  -  ing  the  goal. 

good-ness  dl  -  Tine.  Clouds  ha?*  van-lsheda-way,  night  has  changed ia-to  day. 

o  -  ver  the  line;    On  that  heav  -  en  -  ly  shore  I  shall  ling  ev  -  er-more, 

-A-  U   I  -A-    A-  -a.  -A- 

E|r=t=r=S=Ft*  ~ 

!feEtEE=Fs 


•*>-^-rg'^-g-*>-^-rt--t— [ 1 1 

:£=Ll — | — U-4=fc 


3=5 


:cp==p=t — | — r=r=p=: 
:LU-l — I — L~fcz±rEEE: 


r^E====l 


D.  8.  — He  has  died  for  my  soul,mademehap-py  and  whole. 
Fink        Refrah 


What  a    won-der-ful  Say  -  ior  is  mine What  a  won  -  der 

won-der-ful  Sav-ior  is  mine. 
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Bay-ior  is  mine la   His  glo  -  ry   I    ev  -  er  shall  shine 

won-der-ful  Savior  is  mine.  I  ev  -  er  shall  shine. 
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1.  Tri  -  ala   all  will  pass  a  -  wav;  we  shall  all    be  free  some  day,  When  we 

2.  We  shall  sing  with  saints  of  old  and  shall  play  on  harps  of  gold,   When  wa 

3.  0    the    glo  -  ry,  0  the  bliss,  we  shall  meet  the  friends  we  miss,  When  wa 
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meet  up  yon-der  in  the  morn-ing.  We  shall  sing  the  triumph  song  with  the 

We  shall  see  the  King  di- vine  who  has 
With  our  loved  ones  at  our  aide  we'll  be 
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blood-bought  hap-py  throng, 

saved  your  soul  and  mine,  When  we  meet  up  yon  -  der  in    the  morn  -  ing. 
more  than  sat  -  is  -  fled, 
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When  we  meet  up  yon-der  in  the  morn        -        ing,     Where  the  crown  the 
When  we  meet       up 


yon-der  in  the  morning,  Where  the  crown 
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faith-ful  is    a  -  dorn        -        ing!  Hal  -  le-lu  -  jahi  will  be  ring -ing 

the  faith-ful  is  a-dorn-ingl 
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When  We  All  Meet  Yonder 

•v-'ry  soul  with  rapture  singing  Whenwemeetupyon-der  in  the  morn-ing. 
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1.  Why  are  you  waiting?  Why  hes-  i-tat-Ing?Come, and  your  strength  renew. 

2.  Sin  would  de-cei?e  you, Christ wonldreleaveyou.O  that Hisloye  youknew. 

3.  Sin-ners  con-fess  -ing  Je  •  sus  is  bless-ing;  May  He  not  bless  you  too? 
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When  the  dear  Savior  said"Who-so-ey-er, "You  were  in-clud-ed,  too. 
Still  He's  re-cei?-ing. Come, then,  believ-ing;  Je-sus  in-clud  -  ed  you. 
Why  are  you  wait-ing?Whyhes-i-tat-ing?Tou were  in-clud-ed,  toe. 
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Je  -  sus  in  -  clud  -  ed  you. 

yes  yon 
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Ful  -  ly  your  need  He  knew. 

He  knew. 
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When  the  dear  Sav-ior  said  "Who-so-ev-er,"  You  were  in -clud  -  ed  too. 
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1.  II  you  wiati  to  stand  at  tho  Lord's  right  hand  When  this  earthly  lift  is  tare', 

2.  Scatter  seeds  of  good,  as    a  pil-grim  sheuld;D*y  by  day  year  utmost  do; 

3.  As  the  days  go  by,  please  the  One  Most  High,  For  the  world  is  watching  yra; 
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Do  your  best  each  day  in  tho  gel-pel  way;  Pil-grim  let  your  life  ring  trie. 
If    yen  wish  to  share  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  there, 
Liv  -  ing  ia  His  light,  keep  your  record  bright; 
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Let  your  life 
Let  yoir  life  ring 
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life  ring  true 
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on         the         glo  -  ry  road, 
on  the  glo  -  ry  road, 
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les  -  sen  fear,      help        bear  some  one's  lead; 
fear,  light-en  seme  one's  load; 


Les  -  sen  doubt 
Les -  sen  doubt  and 


Fv  -'ry  day, 
Kt  -'ry   day,  all 
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all  the  way      to  the        blest  a-bode, 

the    way  to  the  blest  a  -  bode, 
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Let  Your  Life  Ring  True 
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Work  and  watch  and  pray  ev'ry  p  asaiagday,  Let  your  life  ring  true. 

Let  year  life  ring  true ,  ring  trn*. 
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When  the  Saved  Reach  Home 

COPTRItHTID   1031   IT  J.  H.  HINSON 


J.  HB.  H«nien 


1.  Fol-law  eare  -  fal  -  ly,  glad-ly,  pray'rfal-ly,  Lilt  (rem  God     you      ream; 

God  in   tin  you  roam. 

2.  Ev  -  er  heed-ing  ns,    Lore  ii  lead  •  iag  us,  Keeping  bright    the        way. 

bright  the  homeward  way 

3.  Praise  Hii  lowli-aeii,  lore  an  ho  -  li  -  neis,  Worship  and         a    •    dore. 

Dai-ly  wor-ship  and  a-dore, 
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Be  vie  -  to  •  ri  -  ens.  'Twill  be  gle  -  ri  -  cms,  Wb.es  the  saved    reach    home. 

saved  by  grace  reach  home, 
lia-ners  bring  to  Him, praises  sing  te  Him,  Till  the  bet    •    ter        day. 

till  shall  dawn  the  better  day. 
Joy  and  pease  will  cemeia  that  blessed  he  me, Best  fer-ev    -    er    -   mere. 

for-ev-er-mere. 
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D,  S.  -Free,  ? ic-to-ri  -  oas!  'Twill  be  gle  -  ri  -  out,  Whea  the  saved    reach     hoae. . 

saved  by  graee  reach  home. 
Brfbaih  -  .  d  S 
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Wkei  the  saved    reach  heme,  Hev-er-mere     to        roam! 

When  the  bleodredeeaaed  of  Gad  reach  home,  in  sin  frcm  Him  te  roam! 
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No.  48 
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Hold  On  to  Jesus 

COPYRIGHT.   1931,  BY  J.  M.  HEHSON 
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1.  In  these    e  -  vil  days,  shun-ning  sin  -  ful  ways,  Hold  on 

2.  Lest  you  wan-der  far  where  the  pit  -  falls  are, 

3.  Sure  that  He  will  keep  when  the   tempest  sweep,  Hold  on    to 
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Je  -  bus,  hold  on,  He   a  -  lone  can  lead  in  the  hour  of  need,  Hold  on 
Lest  jour  soul  be  lost  and  you  pay  the  cost, 
If  you  love  His  light,  faith  will  end  in  sight.        Hold  on 
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to    Je  -  sus. 

hold  on.  Hold  on 
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Hold   on 
to    Him 


to  Him 
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till  life    be 
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till  life      be  past. 

past Let  ev 
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Let  ev  -  'ry    care 

'ry   care on  Him   be 
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on  Him  be  cast,  fill   you    are  safe at  home   at 

cast Till   you     are  safe 


Hold  On  to  Jesus 
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at  home  atlast,Holdon,holdon  to    Je-sus,  hold 

last,    Hold  on, hold  on  to    Je-sus. 
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No.  49  You'll  Be  Sorry,  By  and  By 

James  Rowe  copyright,  I93!,byj.  m.  hen  son 


J.  M.  HenecE 
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1.  Soul    in    sin  and  dark  -  ness  stray-ing,  Still  the  Sav-ior   you   de-ny; 

2.  Walk-ing  still  in    paths  for  -  bid-den,    Al  -  ways  nn  - pre-pared  to    die; 

3.  When  you  stand  out-side  the   cit  -  y     Which  the  Lord  pre-pares  on  high, 

4.  Why  not  heed  the  Sav  ior's  p!cad-ing,  And   up  -  on  His  grace   re  -  ly? 
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Still  your  Mak  -  er   dis  -  0  -  bey  -  ing. 

Lest  in  Christ  your  past   be  hid  -  deu,  You'll  be    sor  -  ry,    by  and    by. 
And  you  hear  no   words  of    pit  -  y, 
If     you  lack  what  you   are  need -ing, 
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Tou'Il  be  sor  -  ry,     by   and  by.     Ev   -  en  now  may  death  be  nigh.  If    in 
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sin      you   are  when  you  reach   the  bar,  You'll  be  sor  -  ry,  by  and   by 
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Ho.  50,  The  Land  of  Life  Eternal 

iaBeaRowa                     copyright,  i  131 ,  by  J    «.  hinson  J,  M.  Hansen 
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1.  In    the  land    of    life    o  -  ter  -  nal,    Not    a    bar  -  dea  will    b*  borne, 

2.  Trusting  Him  whose  hand  will  guide  me   I    shall  reach  that  land  at  last; 

3.  Oh,  I    want   to    live  for-ev  -  er  With  the  throng  re-deemed,  a -bore; 
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Trees  will  be  for  -  ev  -  er  ycr  -  nal,  Smil-ing  through  a  fade-less  morn. 
Though  the  storms  of  life  be  -  tide  me,  fir  - 'ry  dan  •  ger  will  be  passed. 
Want  to   rest   be  -  side  the   riv  -   er     In     the    glo  -  ry    of   His  love. 
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Refrain 
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Songs    are      swell    -    leg,  an  -  gels    tell  -  ing 

Songs  are  swell     •  -        -      ing,    an  -  gels    tell      -      ing  Of    the 
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Of     the  love         of          Him  who  died;        Throngs,  be  -  fore      Hia 
lore of  Him  who  died;  Throngs  be-fore Him.pralse  a- 
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praise  a  -  dore,               Mag  -  ni  -  fy    the  bless-  ed  Cru  -  ci  -fled, 
dore      Him.  Mag-ni  -  fy  the  Cru- ei-fied.  Life    is 
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The  Land  of  Life  Eternal 
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Life     ii    glad    -    Bess,        void    of    sad-ness.  It     it      there 

glad         -        net,  void  of    sad    -     nesi.         It     is    there I 
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life  e  -  tor  -  nal  There's  a 

ter    -    nal        Tkere's  a   man 
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Ban-sion  built  for    as, 

sion    built  for    me.  for    ma. 
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God  of  Nations 

J.  M.  Kenton 
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1.  Dear  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  God  of  na-tiens,  From  Thy  tern  -  p'e  ia    the  akies, 

2.  Lo,  with  deep  con-  tn-tion  tarn-ing,  Hum-b!y  at   Thy  feet   wa  bend; 

3.  Tho'  our  sins,  our  hearts  con-found-ing,Long  and  loud  for  ven-geance  call, 

4.  Let   that  lore   veil  our  Irans-gres-sion, Let  that  blood  our  guilt  ef-  face: 
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Hear  Thy  peo-ple'a  snp-pli-  ca-  tion,  Now  for  their  de  -  liverance  rise. 
Hear  as,  fast-ing,  pray-ing,  mourn -ing;Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  de  -  fend. 
Then  hact  mer  -  cy  more  a  -  bonnd-ing,  Je-sns'  blood  can  cleanse  from  all. 
Bare  Thy  peo  -  pie  from  op  -  pres-sion,  Save  from  spoil  Thy  ho  •  ly  place. 
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No.  52        Keep  the  Love-Waves  Rolling 

J.  M.  Henson  COPYRIGHT  1  93  1   BY  MORRIS,  HENSON  a  T1NSLEY  W.  C.  Timley 
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1.  The  might-y  love  of  Christ  is  reach-ing  o  -  ver  all  the  world  to  -  day,   0 

2.  A  '■"veet  new  Bong  will  help  to  light-en  man  -  y  bur  -  dens  on   the  way, 

3.  TL,  bless-ed  Mas-ter  bids  us   go  and  take  theimes-sage  so   di  -  vine, 
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keep  the  love-waves  roll  -  ing 
keep  the  love-waves  roll    • 


a -long;  And  it    is  thrill-ing 

A  cheering  word  will 
ing,      on,  yes  roll-ingon;  That  you  may  have  Hia 
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wea  -  ry  hearts  of   men   and  tak  -  ing  sins   a  -  way,  0  keep  the  love-waves 

help   to  bright-en  some  one's  path  from  day  to  day, 

smile  of  wel- come,  and  in   His  great  love  may  shine,  love-waves 
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the        love-waves  roll-ing  on.  0    let    the  bless  -  ed  love  -  waves 
roll -ing  a- long, (yes  roll-ing  on.)  Chris-tian      0  let      the 
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roll, Un  -  til    they   reach         each   bur  -  dened 

bles  -  ed  love-waves  roll,  Till  their         com-fort        shall 
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Keep  the  Love- Waves  Rolling 
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goal;  With  peace  and  joy    be-yond     con-trol, 

reach  each  burdened  soul;  Gladness,  blessings,  and  joy  beyond  control. 


A 


E=^=£=3 


p 


r=---»-W— ■ 


W.  C.  Tinsler 


No.  53         1  Want  Him  to  Come  for  Me 

J.  M.  Honion  COPYRIGHT,  1931,  BY  MORRIS  HENSON  ft  TINSLEY 


1.  When  Je-gus  shall  leave  His  bright  home  in  the  sky,  And  the  dawn  of  that 

2.  When   I   shall  have  fin-ished  the  work  of    my  life,  And  from  sor-row  my 

3.  When  Ga-briel  shall  sound  the  great  tramp  of  the  Lord  With  afoot  on   the 
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morn  we  see;  When  earthshall  re-ceive  the  great  King  from  on  high,  I 
soul  is  free;  When  I  shall  no  more  be  en  -  tan  -  gled  with  strife,  I 
land  and  sea;        When     He   shall  ap-pear  as   we  read  in  His  word,     I 
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D.  S.  — When  He  leaves  His  bright  throne  in  the  Kingdom  above,  I 
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want  Him   to   come  for    me.        Yes      I    want   Him   to    come  {or 
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me,  (for  me,)     And     all      read-   y 
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I     want      to     be;  (to  Tie;) 
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No.  54 
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I  Am  Glory  Bound 

COPYRIGHT.   1(31.  BY  HOMER  f    NORMS 
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1.  I    was  loit  and  sad,  bet  to-day  I'm  glad,  For  the  Lord  kai  let  me  froo; 

2.  Ev  - 'ry  day    I    siag   of  my  pre-ciooi  King  As  I   go   a  -  long  the  road, 
8.     I    will  show  my  lore  for  this  Friend  a-bore, Till  1  see  His  shin-ingf ace, 
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And  I  fol  -  low  Him, bright  the  way  or  dim,  Ev-er-more  Hit  child  to  bo. 
And  I  try  to  win  souls  from  doubt  and  sin,  As  I  seek  she  blest  a-bode. 
And  will  work  and  sing  for  my  precious  King, Er-er  irust-ing  ia  His  grace. 


I've  a  sweet  new  song  all  the  way  along, Since  this  blessed  Friend  I'to  found. 
I  shall  ney-er  stray  from  thisgoodold  way,  And  shell  let  His  praise  rosoand, 
In   His  steps  of  love   to   my  home  a-boYe,Go  iag  ■igh-orroaadbyreand, 
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0  the  way  is>bright  with  His  lore's  glad  light,Praise  the  Lord  I'm  glory  bound. 

1  will  hold  His  hand  till  I    reach  the  strand, 

In    this  hap-py  way  er  -'ry  pass-ing  day,  glory  bound. 
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D..S. — In  UiB  love  to  rest  with  the  good  andjbleit, 
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I    am 


glo      -      ry  bound,  sing-lag  on  the  homeward  way, 

Glo-ry  bound,    glo 'ry  bound,  on        the    homeward  way, 
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My  Blessed  Lord  Will  Stay  With  Me 
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gloom         •         -         7    clondsa-way; Foes  m?j  as  - 

He  drives  the  gloom-y  clouds  of  doubt  so  far  a  -  way;  Foes 
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gloom   •   7 
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Foes 


elouds         a      -     way; 
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sail and  friends  may  fail,  I    know  that 

may    as  -sail and  friends  may  fail, 
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may        fail 
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may    as   -  sail 

Christ  my  Lord    will    stay        with 
stay       with 
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me,   will  stay  with    ma. 
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Love  Looked  On  Me 

COPYRIGHTED    I  929   BTJ.    M.    NENSOR 
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J.  M.  Henson 


1.  Love  looked  on  me  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Lift  -  ing   me  out  of    my    woe; 

2.  Love  saw  me  there,  kneel-ingin  pray 'r, Longing  for  corn-fort  and  light; 

3.  Love  keeps  me  true,  bless-  es  me  too,  Helps  me  each  bat  -  tie  to   win; 
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Now  I  am  whole,  saved  is  my  loul,  Homeward  with  Je  -  sue  I        go. 
Bless  His  dear  namp,sweet-ly  H-?  came,Mak-ing  ray  path-way  bo    bright. 
So      I  shall  stay  in  love's  bright  way, Kept  from  all  sor-  row   and    sin. 
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Singing  On  the  Way 

CORYR1GHTED.   1931.   BY  MORRIS  a  HENSON 


Emory  S.  Peck 


1.  I    am  sing  -  ing  on  the  up-ward  road,  for  the  Lord  has  set  me  free, 

from  Bin  has   set  me  free. 

t.  I    am  tell  -  ing  of  His  lore  sab-lime  to  the  thoughtless  of  the  throne. 

wayward  thronf , 

I.  I  shall  see  Him  on  His  golden  throne  when  I  reach  that  hap-py  place, 

glad  e  -  ter  -  nal  place , 
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And  I  car  -  ry  now  no  hear  -  y  load,  no  more  drear-y  days  I  see. 
Dai  -  ly  work  -  ing  all  a  -long  the  line,  with  an  end  -  les  hap  -  py  song. 
And  shall  knew  up  there  as  I    am  known  b?  the  ones  re-deemed  by  | 


rt=_t=-t=-t=-- 
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I  am  walk  -  ing  in  the  bless  -  ed  light  that  is  shin  -  ing  on  my  way, 
6,  that  all  may  know  of  eav-  ing  grace,  and  may  look  to  Him  and  lire, 
So    I    trav  -  el  on-ward  sing-ing  praise   to  the   bless  -  ed  King  di-?ii«, 
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Go  -  ing  to  the  land  where  comes  no  night  al-ways  sing-ing  "hap-py  day." 
And  may  take  with-in  the  ranks  a  place,  and  true  serr  -  ice  e?  -  er  give. 
Prais-ing  Him  who  bless-ee  all  my  days,  who  has  saved  your  soul  and  mine. 
-A,    -a-  -*&--+•   -*»-   -*.-  ^      [s 
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Sing-ing  on  the  road  To         the        pearl  -  7  gate, 

on  the  road,        glory  road,  To  the  ihin-ing  pearl-y  gate,  the  gate, 
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Singing  On  the  Way 


Go  -  ing    en 
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Ev 


er    go-ing   on-ward   1b  the  light 
a*    a.- 


te  the  home  where  lered  ones  wait. 


Sing-ing  praise       on  the  way,  Prais-ing  Je  -  sua  day  by  day, 

Sing-ing  on  the   way,         Sweet-ly  prais-ing  Ja»  sua  day  by  day, 
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Ev  -  er  -  more, 
Sweet  ly  singing  praise  for  av-er-more, 
-*— A-  -*- 


ing  en  the  skin  -  ing  way. 

glo-ryway. 
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No*  67.  Amazing  Grace 


R«v. John  Newton 
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1.  A  -  maz  -  ing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me! 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  re-lieved, 

3.  Thro'  man  -  y  dan-gers, toils  and  snares,  I    have   al  -  read-  y    come; 

II  I  I     J        r. 
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I       once  was  lost  but  now  I'm  found,  Was  blind,  but  now  I   see. 
How  pre  -  cious  did   that  grace  ap-pear    The  hour    I    first    be-lieved. 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far,  And    grace  will  lead  ma  home, 
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Keep  It  Ringing 

C0FYR16HTED   1*31    BY  HOMMER  F.  MORRIS 


Homir  F.  Morris 
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1.  In  this  sin-ful  age  of  pleasures  wrong,  Let  us  fill  the  earth  with  sing-ing; 

2.  Let  the  sin-ful  hear  our  joy-ous  praise;  From  the  low-lands  it  may  bring  tham 

3.  Oh,  thepow  -  er  of  a  gos-pel  song!  Of  its  great-ness  there's  notelling. 
_Ai_A_rA— A rA A — A^-A-rA    4">     A-rA— A- 
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As  in    light  di  -  vine  we  press  a-long,  Let  us  keep  His  glad  praise  ringing. 
Let  us  help  to  make  them  mend  their  way-To  theSar-ior  let  us  sing  them, 
Mora  and  noon  and  ev'ning,  press  a-long,  With  His  praise  for-ev-er  swell-ing, 
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Keep  it  ring-ing;             keep   it  ring-iog;  Lest  the  Mai  -ter  we  for  - 

King  it  out,  sing  it  out,  sing  it  out  loud  and  long, 
Sing  it  out,  keep  it  ring-ing loud  and  long, 


Fill  the  breez  -  es                  with  our  sing-ing, 
Fill  the  breez  -  es  with  song,  fill  the   breez-es  with  song, 
goes  tor-get.  Sing  it    out,   fill   the   breez-es with    a  bong, 


Till  the  tun    of     life    be   Bet. 
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Sing  with  glad-ness. 
Sing  with  glad-ness,  Oh,  sing. 
sun  be  set.  Sing  His  praise, sing  with  glad- 
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Keep  It  Ringing 
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ling  "ho-san-na,"  "Hal-Ie  -  Iu  -  jah"  to  the    King, 

let    it    ring,   let  it  ring, 

ness let  it  ring,  to  the  King, 
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Ev  -'ry  pass  -  ing  day,   in      the    good  old  way,  Let  us  sing,  sing,  sing. 
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No.  69  None  But  Blessed  Jesus 
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.  Who  can  rid  the  soul  of  sin?  None  but  Je-sus,  none  but  Je-sus,  Who  can 
.  Who  is  my  un  -  fail-ingguide?None  but  Je-sus,  none  but  Je-sus,  Who  will 
.  Who  can  hide  us  from  thefoe?Nonebut  Je-sus,  none  but  Je-Bus,  Who  is 
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keep  one  pure  with-in? 
keep,  whate'er  be-tide?  Nose  but  Blessed  Je-sus,  None  but  God's  e-ter-nal 
our  best  Friend  a-bove. 
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_    _    _  _    _  H — *"" uS"  *' — • —  I — 


D,  8.— None  bat  blessed  Je-suB. 
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Son,  Who  such  won-ders  here  has  done,  Can  up  -  lift    the  fall  -  en  one: — 
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No  One  But  Jesus 


COPYRIGHT,   1  93  1,  BY  J.  M,  HENSON 
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J.  M.  Henson 


1.  There  was  no  Sav-ior  in   daya  of  long  a  -  go,    No  one  to  love  us,  His 

2.  When  came  the  ba-by  thereto  the  low -ly  stall,  Wise  men  came  thither  to 

3.  None  but  this  Sav-ior  could  tread  the  Ro-man  hall, None  oth-er  for  us  could 

4.  Look   up  to  Je  -  sus  and  trust  Him  while  you  may, Forthere'sno  oth-tr  to 
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mer  -  cy  kind  to  show.  But  God  sent  Je-sas   to  save  the  world  from  sin, 
see  the  Lord  of  all.  King  they  proclaimed  Him  of  ev  -  'ry  tribe  and  race, 
give  His  life,  His  all,  Bat  that  Hisworkmightcom-pletesal-va-tion'splan, 
wash  your  sins  a  -  way;  On  -  ly  this  Sav-ior  can  keep   by  love  and  grace, 
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And  to  His  keep-ing  their  way  ward  hearts  to  wia.No  one  but  the  low 

Won-der-ful  Sav-ior,  the  Lord  of  love  and  grace. 

Hs   died  in  sor-row  to  Bave  the  soul  of  man. 

Uh  -  til    in  glo  -  ry  we  look  up  -  on  His  face.  ever  blest 


dt 


Si 


-^x. 


zz1 


4S«f- 


=S* 


4= 


^frf^-"~^"?^: 


^-H-g^rn 


^W| 


=t 


g 


Je        -        sus  All  our  sins  and  grief s  could  bear,  

Sav  -ier  so  won-der-ful  all   of     our        sor-rows  and  burdens  could  bear, 


I 1 h __L^ _i A_l 1 C4_ 


No  one  else  could  go         to  Cal        -      'vry, 

but  Je  -  bus  could  go  to  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
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Hang  and  suf-fer 
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No  One  But  Jesus 
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for        us    there;    No  one  else  could  rise    tri  -  umph  - 

for   us    on   Cal  -  va  -  ry  there;  rise  in  such  glo  -  ry  and 

■A-  -*-    -A-     «       »  -ito—     -*o--*-  -I*-   -A-  -A- 
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ant,  Live  to   set  the  cap  -    tive  free,  No  one  but  the 

tri- umph  and  siuburdened  cap-tiveso  free, 


King      of    gle       -      ry,  Could  our  bless-ed'Sav -ior  be. 

won-der-fulKing  of  all  glo-ry  Our  won-der-ful  Ke-deemer  could  be 
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No.    71      Did  Christ  O'er  Sinners  Weep? 

Beddome  i.  M.  Henson 
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1.  Did  Christ  o'er  sin    -    ners  weep, 

2.  The  Son    of     Ged        in     tears 

3.  Ha    wept  that  we      might  weep; 
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And  shall  oaf  cheeks  be  dry? 
Thy  wond-'ring  an  -  gels  see; 
Each  sia    de  -  mands  a    tear; 

i  ■  J*   I  -a 


Let  floods  of    pen    -   i  -  ten-tial  grief  Burst  forth  from  ev  -'ry  eye. 

Be  thou  as  -  ten  -  ished    0    my   soul;  He  shed  those  tears   for  thee. 

In  Heav'n  a     lone    do    sin    is  found,  And  there's  no  weep-ing  eye. 
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My  Heart's  Glad  Song 
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1.  There's  a  hap-py  song that  ray  soul  is  sing-ing,  . 

2.  Bright-er  grows  the  way since  I  learned  the  sto-ry 

3.  Biess-ed  Lord  of  love let  Thy  Presence  cheer  me, 

ft  ft  h  .   i— — -  is  a  -ft  n  Is  r 
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Ev  -'ry  pass-ing  day , as    I  trar  -  el  on;... 

Of    His  say  -  ing  gr ace that 's  so  great  and  free; 

Let  me  live  for  Thee as   the  days  go   by;... 
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Sweetest  joy  to  me dai-ly  it    is  bring-ing 

And  I'll  sing  of   Him all  the  way  to  glo  -  ry 

When  my  day  is  done be  Thou  ev  -  er  near  me, 
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While  I'm  wait-ing  for Heaven's  golden  daws. 

While  the   a  -  ges  roll thru  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.... 

Take  me  to  my  home just  be-yond  the  sky.  .. 
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My  Heart's  Glad  Song 
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O,  I'll  ev  -  or  sing till  He  calls  mo  home,    

Yet,  I'll  ev-er  sing  till  He  calls  me  borne 
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To  that  hap-py  place  just  a-cross  the  foam; 


To  that  hap-py  place just  a-cross  the  foam; 
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And  it  wont  be  long                          till  I'll  join  the  throng, 
Aid  it  wont  be  leng till  I'll  jtinthe  tfereug,  
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And  this  blessed  theme  is  my  happy  song 

And  this  blessed  theme is  my  hap-py  song. 
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My  Best  Friend 
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1.  Christ  is  near  love  and  cheer  To  extend;  Day  by  day, all  the  way,  He's  my  Friend 

2.  On  the  the  word  of  my  Lord  I  de-pend;  He's  my  stay  all  the  way.  Andmy  Friend. 

3.  He'll  en-fold  and  up-hold  To  the  end;  So  I'll  stay  all  the  way  Near  my  Friend. 
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There  Comes  A  Dawn 
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1.  There  comes  a  dawn when      I    shall  be  ... 

2.  There  cornea  a  dawn when,  life-crown  won, 

3.  There  comes  a  dawn when     I  shall  raise  .. 
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r-Er-tr+rw  a 

A  -  bove  with  Him who  died  far   me;  

I       hope  to   hear my  Lord's  "well done," 

A    sweet  glad  song of     worth -y  praise,  .. 
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Where  an-gels  sing and    saints  a-  dore  . 

And     see  the  home pre  -  pared  a  -  bove. 

For    when  at  last His     face    I    see 


I     hope  to   live for-  ev-er-more.(for-ev-er*more.) 

For    me   and  all who  trust  His  love,  (who  trust  His  love) 

I'll     sing  the  song of    vie  -  to  -  ry.(of  vie  •  to  -  ry.) 
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There  comes  a  dawn— a    dawn  su-preme,  

There  comes  a  dawn— a    dawn  supreme, 


z^r_Eztt 
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There  Comes  a  Dawn 


Sur  -  pass-ing  ev-'ry  bliss-ful dream, each  blissful  dream, 
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I    shall  see the  matchless  face 

For    I    shall  see the  matehless  face 
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Of  Him  who  saves  and  keeys  by  grace. 
Of    His  who  saves and  keeps  by  grace,  by  saving  grace. 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 


Lowell  Mason 


1.  Near-er  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee;  E'enTho'  it  be     a   crosi 

2.  Tho' like  the  wan-der-er,  The  bub  gene  down, Darkness  be    o  -  rer    me, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear  Steps  nn-to  heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
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Fine, 
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D.  S.— Nearer,  my  God,  toTbee, 
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That  rais-eth  me:  Still  all  my»song  shall  be,  Near-er, my  God,  to  Thee, 
My  rest  a  stone;  Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-  er,my  Ged,  to  Thee, 
In         mer-cy  giv'n;  An-gels   to  beck-  en  me  Near  -er,my  God,  to  Thee, 
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Near  -  er    to  Thee 
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Bound  for  Gloryland 

COPYRIGHT.   1931.  BY  J.  M.  HEN  SON 

j — 41 — »|-_, 


J.  M.  Henton 


1.  Trav-el-ing  np-ward   to  Glo  -  ry,      led    by    the  Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine, 

2.  Man-y    a  tern-pest  will  sweep  me,    ere    I    have  en-tered  the  gate, 

3.  Wan-der-er,  look  to  my  Sav  -  ior.    Ask  Him  to  par -dor  your  past. 

— A-r  A^ -A-r A 
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xnrv 


Dai  -  ly  en  -  joy  -  in?  His   fa  -  Tor,  won  -  der  -  fnl  glad-ness  is  mine. 

Bnt   I    am   sure  He  will  keep  me,  if     on    His  or  -  ders   I    wait. 

Come, on  His  gen-er  -  ous  fav  -  or  let    all    your  troubles   be  cast. 
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He  will  up  -  hold  me  and  keep  me, 
Man  -  y  a  foe  will  as  -  sail  me, 
Ask  Him  to  lead  you  and  keep  you, 


till  all  my  tri  -  als  are  past, 
hop  -  ing  to  lead  me  a  -  stray, 
for    as    a  friend  He  is  great, 
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Promised  am  I  to  be  -  hold  Him  there  in  His  glo  -  ry  at  last. 
But  the  dear  Lord  will  not  fail  me,  ke^p  me  by  night  and  by  day. 
And  will  up  -  hold  yon  and  lead  jon    straight  to  the  heav-en-ly  gat*. 
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TraT-el-ing upward  with  Je     -    sus,  I  re  joice, 

Trav        -        el     -    ing    up  -  ward  to  Glo  -  ry.  for-ey-er  in  Je-sas  my  soul  shall  re-joice,and 
-A-rA-A-* rAA-^ r njSt*' 
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Bound  for  Gloryland 
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I    am  bo  glad  I  have  made       Him  here         my  choice 

I  am         so  glad  I  have  made  Him. have  made  Him  forever  my  soul's  only  choice. 
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On           this        all  -  glo-ri-ous  Savior  for-ey  -  «r  -  more    I  shall  re  -  ly, 
On  this  all-glo-ri-ous  Say    -    ior  I  re     -     ly. 
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Hoping  to  see  Him  in  Glo      -    ry,  by  aad  by 

Hop     -     ing        to  see  Ilim  inGrlo-ry.toeeeHim  inGIery  yes  by  and  by. 
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No.  77 


to  see  Him  at  home  by  and  by. 

America 


p#  J  4  jig 


1.  My    country  'tis  of  thee, Sweet  land  of  lib-cr-ty, Of  thee  I  sing;Land  where  my 

2.  My    na-tive  country,  thee, Land  of  the  no-ble  free.ThynameIlove;I  lovethy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swe  1  the  bretze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  S^nt  freedom's  s<wsr,L.jtmortal 

4.  Our  father's  Godlto  Thee,Au-thor  of  lib-er-ty.To  Thee  wesing;Longmay  our 
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fathers  died. Land  of  the  pilgrim  "a  pride,  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring! 

rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  drills,  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake, Let  all  that  breathe  partak'.Lt-t  rocks  their  silence  break, The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;Protect  us  by  Thy  might, Great  Godour  King, 
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No.  78 


Rejoice  In  the  Lord 


James  Rowe  COPYRIGHT,  1  93  I.  BY  HOMER  F.  MORRIS  Homer  F,  Morria 

1.  Be  -  joice  in  Christ  the  Ho-ly  One  who  came  from  realms  above;  Ex-tol  the 

2.  By  faith  and  cour-age  fel-low  Him  a  -  long  the  old  cross  way;Be- joice  in 

3.  Be  -joice  in  Christ  vie  -  Ss  -  ri  -  ens  and  let  His  prais  -  es  ring;  He  is    the 
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meek  and  low  -  ly  One  who  saves  the  world  by  love.  With  bread  of  life  He 
Him  and  hal  -  low  Him  and  serve  Him  day  by  day.  On  Calv'ry's  tree  Ho 
One   all  -  glo  -  ri  -  ous —  eur  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  King.  Oar  ev  -  'ry  tri  -  al 


izzEzzErc^zzkzzi 
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feed-eth 
died  for 
shar-ing 


us  and  giv-eth  peace  and  rest; To  realms  of  light  He  leadeth  us    to 
as,  that  we  in  Him  might  live.  And  now  He  is    a  guide  for   as  who 

now,  He  bless-es  e'er  and  o'er,  While  homes  He  is  pre-par-ing  now  on 


Refrain 
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dwell  for  -ev-er-  more. Be-joice, 

will  sweet  bless-ingsgive. 

Heaven's  bliss-ful  shore.  Be  -  joiee, 


re  -  ]oice, 
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Ex-tol  the  great  «u- 
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re  -  joice, 
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per  -  nal  One;  Be  -joice,  ro  -  joice,  The  Lamb  of  God  a  - 

Be-joice,  re-joice, 
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Rejoice  In  the  Lord 
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dore.  Re-joice,  re-j«ice,  Oh,  praise  the  great  e 

a  -  dore.  Re  -  jeice,  re  -  joice, 
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ter-nal  One;  Re-joice,  re -joice,  And  worship  ev-er-  more. 

Re-joice,  re-joiee,  And  worship  Himfor-ev-ermore. 
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I  Shall  Be  Like  Jesus 
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COPYRIGHT  1931    BY  HOMER  F.  MORRIS 
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Homer  F.  MorrU 

1.  If  each   day   I    do  my  du  -  ty,    I  shall  be  like  Je-sus;  Growing  in  His 

2.  If   my  life  makes  others  bet  -  ter,  I  shall  be  like  Je-sus;  Too'  I  break  bat 

3.  Let-ting  serv-ice  true  be  giv  -  en,  I  shall  be  like  Je-sus; Treasures  lay-ing 

4.  What  a  soul-up-lift-ing  sto  -  ry — I  shall  be  like  Je-eu!  Raised  from  glory 
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grace  and  beanty, 

one  strong  fet-ter,  I    shall  be   like  Je  -  sus.  Do  -  ing  all    the   good   I    may 

up     in  Heav  -  en, 

un  -  to   glo  -  ry! 


^Sbd^3S^^i'^E3tS-Bru»£^SriL^Izffia|3i 

Cheering  others  day  by  day,  Praising  Him  a-longthe  way,  I  shall  be  like  Jesus. 
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The  Measure  of  Love 


Di .  Edgar  Jackson  copyright.  1931.  by  J.  M.  henson 

^  fens    _pzj z} zt_^j_ 


J.  M.  Henson 
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1/    b*     1?     t*' 
1    We  sing  of  God's  love we  tell  of  His  grace,  

2.  To  meas-ure  His  love, the  nearest  we  find — 

3.  Ac-cept  this  great  love and  let  it  con  -  trol .... 
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'Tis  wide  as  the  world,  'tis  boundless  as  space,  .. 

Was  giv-ing  HisSon, for  all   ofman-kind, 

Bach  step  of  your  life, each  thought  of  jour  soul; 
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Lasts  longer  than  time,  for  time  shall  not  be,  

Redemption  from  sin for  all  who  be-lieve,— 

Whea  life  we  laydown and  soaring  a-bove,  
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When  Gabrielshall  stand on  land  and  on  sea  (on  land  and  on  sea) 

Who  0  -  pen  their  hearts andJe-sus  re-ceive.(andJesusreceiv«) 

We'll  un-der-standthen God's  measureless  love.  (God's  measures  lovi) 
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The  dis-tance  of  stars  we  measure  with  ease,  

The  dis-tance  of  stars   we  measure  with  ease, 
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The  Measure  of  Love 
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Wo  cir-cle  the  globe, we  fly  o'er  the  seta, 

We  cir  -  cle  the  globe,  we  fly  o'er  the  seas, 

— .  E*z*z2>tcgrz*z:*z:sjz:^izf|  -'3  -  :*j—_»rr* 
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Wher-ev-er  we   go, oa  land  or  in    air, 

Wher-ev-er  we  go,  on  laud  or  in  air, 
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Wt  sure-ly  will  find » the  lore  of  God  there.  

We  sure-ly  will  find  the  lore  of  God  there. 
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Our  Prayer 


i.  M.  H«i 
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us  Till      the     morn  shall  bi 


1.  Bles  •  ed    Sav  -  ior  keep    us 

S.  Till     the  night    is  o  -   ver, 

8.  When  our  toil      is  fin  -  ished, 
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Till      the    morn  shall  break, 

Be      our  strength  and  stay; 

May      we        see    Thy  face, 
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There  in      Thine    own      like  -  ness,      Let  us  sweet  -  ly  wako. 

Guide    us      and       pro   -   tect    us,      Keep  the  foe  a  -  way. 

Where  oar  souls    will       praise  Thee,  For  Thy  love  and  graee.  A-men. 
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No.  82  I'm  Going  That  Way 

James  Row*  COPYRIGHT,  I  S3  1,  BY  J.  M.  HEN  SON 


i  M.  Hamoa 


1.  I  have  hoard  of    a  land    of  peace  and  glad-ness,      A  land  whers  the 

2.  I  have  heard  of    an  ev  -  er-  peace  -ful  riv  -  er        That  flows  by  the 

3.  I  have  heard  of    a  hap  -  py  throug  sn  -  per  -  nal—  The  an  -  gels  who 
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saved  shall  ev   -  er  Blag, 
great  white  throne  of  God. 
do     God's  will  each  day; 


Where        do    oho  will   see    a     sign    of 
It     is      there  I   would  rest   and  sing    for - 
It      is     there  I   would  wear  the  crown  e  - 
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sad  -  ness.  I'm    go  -ing  that    way    with    Christ  ay    King, 

ev    -    er  With    all  who    have  washed  is      Je   -   sua'  bleed. 

ter  -  nal  And  praise  Him  while  a    -    ges      pass     a  -  way. 
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I'm  go -ing  that  way with  Je-sas  iay  King. 

I'm  go-ing  that  way  with  Je-sus  my  King. 
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And  there  with  the  saved His  praise  I  shall  sing 

And  there  with  the  saved  His  praise  I  shall  sing 
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I'm  Going  That  Way 
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I'm  trusting  His  hand to  lead  me  each  day;  

I'm  trusting  His  hand  to  lead  me  each  day; 
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Yee,  glo-ry  to  God,  I'm  go-ing  that  way 

Tes,glo-ryto  God,  I'm  go-ing  that  way. 
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Still  Saving 
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1.  Sin  -  ner  stray -ing,  dis  -  o  -  bey  -  Ing    Your  ere  -  a  -  tor's  will. 

2.  Sin  -  ner  wea  -  ry,    life    bo    drear  -  y,    Yon    art  treat  -  ed    ill, 

3.  Life  will  bright-en,  bur  -  dens  light  -  en,    If     yon    do    His  will. 
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Why  de  -  spair  -  Ing?  — som*»«Be  car  -  ing  Waits  to  save   you  still. 

But    Bot  friend-less.  Qua  t?U6  end  -  less    Love  is  sav  •  ing  still. 

Trust  Him  sweet  -  ly   and  tarn  •  plete  -  ly.  He      is  sav  -  ing  still. 
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ask  His    bless -ing.  He 


say  -  ing   still. 
D. 


S. — Come  con-fess-ing. 
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It    is    Je-sus,  bless-ed  Je-sus.  Come  who-so-ev-er-will. 

blessed  Je-sus  Je-sus 
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Walking  In  the  Light 
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1.  1    am    walk-ing  with  my  Sav  -  ior    in    the    gos  -  pel  light,  From  day  to 

2.  Showing  faith  in  Jo  -  sob  who    is    lead  -  ing  me    a  -  long, 

3.  Serv-iag  Him  with  glad-ness  as  I  walk  the  shin  -  ing  road,  From 
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a  -  long  the  way.(  a  -  long  the  way,) 
to  day,  a  -  long  the  way,   a  -  long  the  way,  and  I      ai 
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Al  -  ways   true  to      dn   -  ty,     keep  -  ing     in      the    path     so    bright, 
Keep  -  ing  in    my    heart    an      or  -   er  -  last  -  ing     hap  -  py    song, 
Help  -  ing  all    the    wea   -  ry      to      lay    down  each    hear  -  y    load, 
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From  day  to  day  a      -      long  the  shin  -  ing  way. 

From  day  to    day    a  -  long  the  shin  -  ing   way,  a  -  long  the  way. 
From  day   to   day,    a -long  the  way,   a  -  long  the  way. 
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Walk  -  ing    in    the    light,  The  light  that's 

Walk-ing  with  my  Sav-ior,         yes,  walk-ing    in  the  light, 

aai  -  ly  The 
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Walking  In  the  Light 
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The  light  that's  al-ways  shin-ing  bright; With  smile  and 

al    -    ways        shin-ing  so  bright,  the  gos-pel  light; 

gos-pel  light  that's  al-ways  shin-ing  bright, the  gos-pel  light; 

p  j   r   p   r  p   p 


Em 


jh.  -m- 


Jh-J£-±i 


2£=t£=$=£=£z 


z^W 


*=*= 


£>.  6\ 


— «. a * — a a— I-*. — *> a — m * w *i — I 


song,  I    press   a  -  long, From  day  to 

with        a  car  -  ol  I     brave-Iy  pres  a  -  long,  From 

With  smile  and  song  I  brave  -  lv  press  my  way  a  -  long, 
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1.  Christ  is  call- ing,  0  hear  His  voice, Soft 'tis  fall-ing,  make  Him  your  choice; 

2.  Loved  ones  praying  for  you  just  now,  Christ  o- bey -ing,    te  Him  they  bow; 

3.  Don'tre-fuse  Him,  He  is  your  friend,  Sinner,  choose  him,His  aidHe'lllend; 
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He  would  bless  you,  turn  not  a-way,  Call-ing,  He's  call-ing,  0  come  to-day. 
Dontyou  hear  Him?  do  not  say  nay, 
Draw  thou  near  Him  .turn  not  a  -  way, 
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D.  S.-O  accept  Him  while  yet  you  may,  Call-ing,  He's  calling,  0    come   to-dav. 
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Call-ing,  He  waits  for  you, Call-ing,  What  will  you  do? 

Hear  Him  calling,  sweet-ly  call-ing, 
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No.  86.  When  We  Land 

James  Uowe  COPYRIGHT.  1831.  BY  J.   M.   HENSON 


J,  M.  Henson 


1.  Thro'  the  waves  at  strife  on  the  sea  of  life.  We  are  Bail  -  in?  en  and   on, 

2.  Man-y  wrecks  we  pass- hopeless  wrecks.a-laslFor  they  face  the  dangershoals! 

3.  Storms  will  Boon  be  o'er, for  we  near  the  shore  And  shall  anchor,  by  and  by. 
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With  the  Pi  -  lot  who  safe-Iy  takes  us  thro'  To  the  hap  -  py  land  of  dawn. 

Countless  lives  on  board, shunning  Heaven's  Lord, Have  no  Pi-lot  for  their  souls, 

Tri  -  als  near-ly  passed, home  in  sight,  at  last,  With  its  ev-er-cloud-less  sky. 
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When  we  land on  the  strand,  In  His  love's  e  -  ter  -  nal 

When  we  land on  the  strand, 
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light;  When  we  rest with  the  blest, 

e-  ter  -  nal  light:  Whenwerest with  the  blest, 

I      ari.U    N   f^.  ad.    _>  I 


r. 4iA    A-  g    A #— _ A^a_  a  -     -=--,  A^Ai- A-  -A 


.J i      -1- 


=*£*£ 


In    that  co»n  -  try    ev  -  er  bright;  When  we  sing to   the 

When  we   sing   
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When  We  Land 
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King,  With  the  saints  and  art-gels  fair,  Haw  ear 
to  the  King,                                               the  an-geli  fair, 
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songs  will  swell,  for   we     all   shall  dwell   In    Hii    love  for-  ev  -  er  there. 
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I'll  Try  to  Be  True 
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1.  The  bur-dens  of   life  are  heav  -  y  to  bear,  Sorug-gedand  steep  the  way; 

2.  Temp-ta-tionsmay  come  toturnmea-side,  The  en  -  e  -  my  cememyway; 

3.  I'll  trust  in  the  Lord  what  ev-er  may  come,  And  fol-low  a  -  long  His  way; 
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But  dai  -  ly  I'll  go  to  Je-sus  in  pray'r,  And  try  to  be  true  each  day. 
But  Je  -  8us  is  near  to  com-fortafld  guide,  And  help  me  be  true  each  day. 
Tho'  tempted  and  tried  a-loag  the  way  home, I'll  try  to  be   true  each  day, 
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D.  S.— Whatever  the  test,  I'll  gi?e  Grodmy  best,  And  try  to  be   true  each  day. 

I'll  try   to    be  true  each  day,    While  go-ing  a  -  iong  life's  way;  (life 'sway;) 
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My  Heart  is  Won 

COPYRIGHT.   1931.  BY  J.  H.  HENSON 


J.  M.  Henaon 
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1.  For  years  in  vales ...    of    sin     I  Btray ed, 

1.  For  years  in  vales of    Bin  I    strayed, 

2.  He  found  me,  and He    led  me  out 

3.  He  asked  me  not what  wealth  I  had 

4.  He  gave  me  songs for  sighs  and  tears,  
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At    times  de-pressed  and  sore  a-fraid,  (and  sore  a-fraid, ) 

At   times  de-pressed and  sore  a  fraid 

Of    low-lands  dark, of    sin  and  doubt 

If      I    were  lost or  week  or  sad;  

And  pardoned  all my  misspent  years; 
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But    cow  1  walk  with  God's  dear  Son,  with  God's  dear  Son 

But    now    I    walk with  God's  dear  Son 

I'm    His    to-day and  His    I'll  be, 

He  men-tioned  not my  bliDd-ed  past, 

And    on    His   word se  -  cure  I    rest 
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By  whom  my  sin  -  ful  hsar  was  won.  (my  heart  was  won. ) 

By    whom  my   sin  -         -         ful  hoart  was  won. 

To  praise  Him,  for e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 

But   took  my  hand and  held  it    fast 

And,    Oh,  I    am su-preme-ly  blessed 
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My  Heart  is  Won 
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My  heart  is    won for  -  ev  -  er  -  more   

My   heart  is    won for  -  ey  -  er 
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By  Hira whose  name I    now    a-dore 

more   By  Him  whose  name  1   now  a  -  dore,  I    now  a  -  dore. 
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Forme    He    hath     such  won  -  ders  done.    

For    me    He  hath such  won  -  ders 
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Yes, bless  His  name my  heart  is    won 

done.  Yes,  bless  His  name  my  heart  Is  won. 
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Scatter  the  Light 
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1.  Scat-ter  the  light,  Sing  of  the  way  Till  souls  in  night  Heed  and  o-bey 
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Ho.  90.  Traveling  On 
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1.  Bright  is  the  way  a  -  head,  for  I    am  safe  -  ly  led,  By  the   Be-deem  -  er 

2.  Je  -  sns  is  sweet-ly  Dear,  giv-ing  me  love  and  cheer,  Help-ing  me  fight  and 
S.  Sweet-ly  I'll  fol-low  still,  do  -  ing   His  ho  -  ly  will,  Keep-ing  the  cross  of 
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who  ran-somed  my  soul;  Sweet  is  the  song  I  sing,  prais-ing  my  hearn'ly  King, 
win  o  -  ver  the  foe;  Dai  -  ly  I  trust  His  grace,  fill-ing  my  hap  -  py  place 
Christ  ev  -  er  in  sight;  Soon  I  shall  reach  the  gate  of  my  di  -  vine  es  -  tata, 
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Et  -  er  His  love  I  will   ex  -  toC 
Trusting  Him  still  as    on    I    go. 
Where  1  shall  see  the  glo  -  ry  light. 
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Trav-el-ing  on, 


Tray-  el-ing  on 
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sing-  ing  of  love,  Seek -ing  the  dawn 

sing  -  ing  of    love Seek  -  ing  the   dawn, 
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look-ing  a  -  bove,  Eeep-ingthe  cross         in  sight, 

look  -  ing  a-  bove,  cross  of  Christ  in  sight, 
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Traveling  On 
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ipread-ing  the   gos     -    pel  light,  Heip-int;  the    lost    to    find    the 

bless  -  ed  gos  -  pel  light, 
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way.  Trav-el-ing    oh, 

heav-en-ly  way.  Trav-el-ing  on,....  safe    in    His 
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safe  is  His  love,                                Burdens  all  gone, 
love,  Bur  -  dens  all  gone,  look 
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look-ing  a-  bove;  Ev  -  er    to  Christ         I  cling,  help-ing 

bore;  I    firm-  ly    cling, 
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sad  to  sing,  Trav -el-ing   on  -  ward   day   by      day. 

lone  and  sad    to    sing, 
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Sing  Praise  to  the  Lord 


COPYRIGHTED.   1931.  BY  MORRIS  ft  HENSON 


Thos.  F.  Johntea 


n=£=^=^=K^ 


_N 1 J„ 


■V4 1 1 — ^ — *  -^ ,-rf!  — ^  — •* ' — <d- r* — • — • — ■« — -5 — — i — I 

Z3i^.— ♦__♦— 5— ♦-— ♦p1-*— 9  -S-gSr-d1-1^— J— *— - —  - — ♦^ 

1.  Christ  the  Lord  is  my  Ke-deem-er,  faithful, true;  He  to    all  gives  full    sal  - 

2.  Ho  -  ly   be  the  name  of  Je-  bus   is  my  son^, Praise  His  matchless  love  and 

3.  Hap-py,  loj'-al  chris-tian  friends  His  praises  Bing  Ev  -  er  read  -  y  serv-  ice 
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ra  -  tion,  ev  -  en  you;  Trust  His  ev  -  er  -  lasting  grace,  suf  -  fi-cieut  love; 
beau  -  ty  all  day  long;  Sing   a    song  of  ful  -  some  glad-ness  you  who  love 
ren  -  der  to  your  King,  Swell  the  an-thems  loud  -er  from  your  trust-ful  soul 
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Him  whose  wondrous  glory  gleams  so  brigut  above  Loy-al  un-to  Him 
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Sing  Praise  to  the  Lord 
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1.  Ho!  ye   who  are   i  -  die,  there  is  need  of  service  true,  Christ  the  Lord  of 

2.  He  hath  need  of  wil  -  ling  reap-ers  in  the  harvest  field,  Precious  grain  each 

3.  Great  re- ward  is  wait-ing  at  the  end  -  ing  of   the  waj,  So   be    faith  -  ful 
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har- vest  now  is  sweetly  calling  you;  (to  serviee)An-swer  with  a  willing  heart  and 
day  is  wasting — gather  in  the  yield;  (0  reapers )  Christ, the  Lord  of  all  is  with  yon 
with  the  reap-ing,l©y-al  be  each  day;  (yes  loyal)  Soon  the  Master  of  the  har-vest 
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to  the  field  a-way,Go  and  work  for  Jesus-gather  in  some  sheaves  today, 
and  will  keep  yon  strong,©   ys   wil-ling,  loy-al  reapers  sing  the  harvest  song, 
hack  to  earth  will  come.  And  will  take  the  trae  and  f  eithful  to  the  better  home. 
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Christ,  the  Har  -  vest      Lord  is    call    -    iag 

Yes, the  Lord  of  Harvest    now       is    ev-er  sweet-ly  call-ing,        go         ye 
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To  the  field         a      -    way. Go  reap  the 

To  the  wait-ing  har-vest  go  ye    to  the  field  a  -  a-way. 
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lr    i*-#"*~»-#    Ah-AJ-   ™   «_-A!--A --A1   -A--A-A'-  -Al-     ^-Al     ™     _r 


1 


1 


call    -  ing.      List 


Hi  a 


tnr 


0  &  0  13  b  •?    "  H  -0  0  b  15  Lt 

voice;  Bring  some  sheaves  in  -  to  the 

listen  to  His  pleading  voice;Bring  into  the  storehonseO  yes  bring  into  the  storehouse 
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store  -  house,     la  His  name    re  -  joire. 

0        yes,  In  the  name  of  Je-sus      0,        yes  in  His  holy  name  rejoice. 
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1.  Thanks  be  to  God,  for,  0     I    know  that  ray  Re  -  deem-er  lives;  0  yes,  I 

2.  Thanks  be  to  God  for  giv  -  ing  Je  -  sas  and  His   precious  love,  For  it  up- 

3.  Thanks  be  to  God  that  I   am  trust  -  ing  my  Re  -  deem-er  dear  And  I  shall 
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know  He  lives  and  that  He  cares  for  me ;  ( He  cares  for  me)  That  blessings  great  to 
lifts   my  dy  -  ing  soul  to  plains  of  light,  (to  plains  of  light;  That  I  might  be  an 
fol  -  low  Him  to  fair-er  worlds  on  high  (to  worlds  on  high)  For  He  has  made  ray 
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all  His  chil-dren  Je  -  sus  dai  -  iy  gives,  And  tfiat  His  own  tor  -  ev  -  er 
heir  to  all  the  match-less  things  a-bove  Where  sim-ple  faith  at  last  will 
sin  -  ful  earth  -  ly  rec  -  ord  pure  and  fair,  And  I    shall    see  Him   is    His 
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And  that  He  loves and  cares  for  me; 

me     and  He  cares  for  me, for  ev-en  me; 
Re -deemer  lives, and  that  He  loves  me  and  He  alwa)  scares  for  me 
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That  bless-ings  great 'so  great)     to  me   He  gives;  (He  gives)That  al  -  ways 

That  blessings  great to  me  Me  gives; 

That   great  bless-iags  Je-sus  giv   -   eth       aud#  I  know  for  - 

Sfr — r*-J-ar-^— zd "-^-4     L-h -   — 

SfcJM 5* 


t — r — trtnnn 


_► — ^_ j^_t "zz. —        ~q 

— h — k — t— S* <* .*— h— R— - m — ' 


^£sfc 


X -Jt 


I 


rr^-~-z=z- 


=:EEE3zEj^EffE^^^^SJEMzS 

h    v    j    L 


ill/. 

mine     (yes  mine)  His  love  will  be I  kaow  He  lives, 

...  and  ev-er  mine  Hislove  willbe,  His  love  will  be. 
ev     -   er     mine  His  love  will  be I    know  He 
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yes,  bless  His  name,  And   er  -  'ry  day 

lives,  yes  bless  His  name,  And  ev  -'ryday 
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He    is  the  same,  And  in  His  praise myvoiceshall 

And   in       His    praise 

He  is  the  same,  And  ia  His  praise 
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In  Bis       praise  my  voice  shall 


soar  (shall  soar)  for- ev -er- more, CO   yes)  for-ev-er- more 


my  voice  soar shall  ev-er  soar  ierevermore,for-ev-er-more. 
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1.  Seek-ing  that  e  -  ter  -  nal   Zi  -  on    Where  no  soul  will  go    a  -  stray, 

2.  We   will  rest   our  faith  on  Je  -  bus,  Sure  that  He   will  take  ma  thrV, 

3.  Join  the  throng, ye  hearts  of  sad-nese;  Fall  in  line  with  Christ  to-day. 
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Led  by  Ja  •»  dah's  might  -  y  Li  -  on,  We   are    in    the   one   trne  way. 

For   He   never  fails  to  please  as,  And  we   try    to  please  Him,  too. 

In    His  light  and  love   andglad-ness,  Come  re-joice  a  -  long  the   way. 
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Hap*py  songs  our  hearts  are  swell-ing,  Songs  of  praise  to  Christ  our  King; 
And  we  know  He  loves  ua  dear-ly;  He  has  died  us  to  re -store; 
Day  by   day   our  souls  are  near  -  ing  That   e  -  ter  -  nal,  hap-py  place; 
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And  when  we  have  reached  His  dwell-ing  We   for  -  ev  -  er-more  shall  sing. 
And   we    love  Him,  too,  cia  -  cere  -  ly  And  shall  love  Him  ev  -  er-more. 
Boon   our  Lord  will   be  ap  -  pear  -  ing  And   we   hope  to   see   His  face. 
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souls  made  whale. 
Wait-ingfor the   ones  made  whole. 
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From  His  light         we  shall  not  roam, 
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1.  In    Je  -  sus   my    joy  is    a  -  bound-ind,  And  earth  Is    a  bean  -  ti  -  ful 

2.  In    Je  -  sus   my    life   Is  worth  liv-ing,  Tho'  long  it  was  sin  -  ful  and 
S.  0    ye    who  are  sin-stained  and  wea  -  ry,  0  ye   who  are  near-ing  de  - 
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place;  His  blessings  my  soul  are  aur-ronnding.  1  live  in  tbe  light  of  Bis 
sad;  Such  blessings  to  me  fie  is  giv  -  ing  i'm  al-ways  lighthearted  and 
spair,     Come  out  of  the  path  that  is  drar  -  y     And  en  -  ter  tbe  way  ev  -er 
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glad I    fal  -  low   His  foot-steps  to  Heav  -  ea  Where  I  shall  ex- 
fair Your  joy  would  so  soon   be    a-bound-ing  Your  souls  would  be 
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mer  -  cy  and  love,  And  lay  -  ing  up  treas-ures  of  glo  -  ry  In 
alt  and  a  -  dore;  Where  prais  -  es  of  joy  shall  be  gir  -  en  To 
sing  -  ing  each  day,       For    blesa-ings  would  you  be    sur  -rounding  Each 
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Je  -   sus  my  Lord  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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joy;  It    thrills  me  with  ear  -  ols   of  praise 'Tis 

heav-en-ly  joy;    It    thrills  me  with  car  •  ols  of  praise. 
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comes  to  a  lin  -  ner  made  whole;  All  glo  -  ry  shall  be      dear 

a  sin-ner  made  whole; 

-a-               -m-   tAt  -a-  -a-   -dh»   ■&-  -a-  -a.-  -a-  -a-  -a,-  -*- 
-i —    _     _    -i —   -| 1 1—   A —   -i —   F    I—    i 1 1 > — 


BjiTrrr^^1^^:;!^^^ 


Sav  -  ior,  to  Thee,  While  num-ber-less  a-  ges  shall  roll 

shall  roll. 
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I.  In  the  bless-ed  home-land,  Not  a  sor-row  there,  We  shall 

•r,  In  that  hap-py  place, 
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2.  We  shall  live  for  ev 

3.  Soon  we'll  hear  Him  call-ing 


'Come to  me  and  rest," 
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all  be  hap-py,  Free  from  ev'ry  eare;        We  shall  see  the  Sav-ior, 
fy  His  glo-ry,  With  the  "Saved  by  grace"  All   will  be  bo  love-Iy 
who  are  wea-ry,  ev-er-morebe  blestl"    Then  we'll  en-ter  heaven, 
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In  that  love  -  ly  land,  0,  we  want  to  join  the  hap-py  ransomed  band. 
la  that  home  so  fair  That  is  why  we  all  some  day  are  go  -  ing  there. 
With  all  tri-  als  past,        0,  to  hear  the  pil-grims  shouting" Home  atlastl 
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Hear    the   sin  -  ing  o  -  ver  yon  -  der,        at 

We  want  to        hear  the   sing  -  ing  sweet-est  sing-ing,  yes,      yes, 

Hear    the      sing   -  ing  o  ver         yon  -  der 
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home  where  loved  ones  now  a-wait, Where  great  re- joic    -    ing 

where  our  loved       ones  now  a  -  wait,  Glad  we'll 

where      our    loved      ones        new      a-  wait  Where  great  re-joic  -  ing 
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when  we    all    shall  meet      to  -  geth  -  er    *     In 

bo  to        meet      to    -  geth    -  er        meet  to  -  geth  -  or, 

whea  ws           mset      to  -  geth    •  cr        safe                  in    • 
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side     the        gate, Of    His  love  grow eT-  er 

jast     in  -  side  the  pearl  y  gate  And   ef  His    matchless  love    grew 
side     the        gate, And   of  His  match-less  love     grew 
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fond  -  er,      ia        that      bright  sun- ny  clime; 

e?  -  er  foad-er,      yes,    in        that  bright  love- ly       sun-ny  clime; 
er        -       er  fond  -  er         Jn    that    love  -  ly    sub  -   ny    clime; 
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Hew  sweet  'twill  he         to     rest    e  -  ter  -  aal  -  ly  in    Hear  •  ea 

Sweet 'twill  be  e         •         ter  -  nal  -  ly,    0, 

How  sweet  'twill  be       to       rest  •  ter    -    nal  -  ly, 
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8*me                          glad                           time 
'Twill  be  wen-der-fnll    0,  so  woadsrful,  we  shall  be  at  home, some  time. 
home  some  hap    -    py  time 
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1.  I  hare   a  hap  -  py  song  while  trav-el-ing  a  -  Ions    To  mv sweet  home  a- 

2.  I'm  walk-ingin  the  light  that's  ever  shining  bright,  And  I'll  reach  home  I 

3.  I    soon  shall  be  at  home  where  sorrows  nev-er  came,  To  rest  e  -  ter-nal- 
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bove.fa-bove,)  My  Sav-ior  walks  with  me  and  sweet-  ly  talks  with  me,  And 
know;([  know;) He  guides  me  eT-'ry  day  a  -  long  the  bet  -  ter  way,  And 
ly,  (at  home,)  With  Christmy  blessed  King  His  wondrous  praise  to  sing,  For- 
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tells  me  of  His  lore; (His  love;) The  way  it  al  -  ways  bright  with 
keeps  where-e'er  1  go.  (I  go.)  His  pre  -  cious  love  di  -  vine  for- 
•v   -   er      I     shall  be.  (shall  be. )  0    come  and    join    the  song   and 
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His  e  -  ter-nal  light,  And  I  have  naught  to  fear  (to  fear)  This  ev-erpres  -  ent 

ev-er  -  more  is  mine  And  I  shall  trust  Him  still  (  Him  still  I  trav  -  el    on  each 

go  with  ns  a-long  Io  that  sweet  home  above,  (above)  Where  we  shall  ev-er 
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Friend  will  keep   me    to    the  end,  And  fill   my   soul  with  cheer,  i  with  cheer) 
day  a-long   the  glo  -  ry  way,  And  do    His  will  each  day.  (each  day. ) 
rest  with    all  the  good  and  blest  Safe  in    His  bound-less  love.  (His  love .) 
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Yes  my  song  Is  love  ev -er-last-ing  love,        Sing         for 

My  song  is    love,  And  sing  for  joj    I 
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joy    I  most,  His  dsar  name  I  piaise,  ev  =  er  -  mere  I  praise 

must,  Hit  name  I    praise, 
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Aae"  place    ia    Him   my    trust.  His  dear  will    I     d« 

my    trust.  His  will 
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ke  -  ly  will  I  do  as        with      jey  I  go;        0  He  keeps  me  true, 

I      do  as  en  with  joy  I  go;  He  keeps 
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ey  •  er  keeps  me    trus,  And    I'll  reach  home  I  know. 

me    true,  I    know. 
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1.  Je  -  bus  fills  my  heart  with  gladness  as    I    go    a-long,  Sing -ing  of     His 

2.  Je  -  bus  helps  me  fight  and  win  in  con-fiict  with  the  foe,  Helps  me  stand  the 

3.  He  will  lead  me  heme  to  glo  »  ry  when  this  life  is  o'er,  There  to  rest  and 
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love  di  -  vine.  (  of  His  love 
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di  -  vine.)  Keeps  the  mer  -  ry    joy  -  bells 

hard-est  test,  (stand  the  hard- est  test.)  Leads  me    in     the    paths   of 

sing  for    aye.  (rest  and  sing  for  aye.)  Where  I'll  dwell  with   man-  y 
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ring -  ing,  keeps  me  true  and  strong,  What  a  hap  -py  song  is  mine, 
right  -  eous -ness  as  en  I  go,  Shows  to  me  the  way  tht's  best, 
loved  ones   who  have  gone  be  -  fore,  What  an  end-  less  hap  -  py  dayl 
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0  what  a    hap      -       py  time  I'm  hav-ing  on  the  way,  A  hap-py 

0  what  a  bless-ed  hap-py  time  A 
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I'm  siag  -  ing  day  by  day,  As    I    re- 


song  of    love 

hap  -  py  song,  this  song  of  mine 
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Yes  my  hap  -  py   song 


k  Song  of  Love  Divioe 
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joice with        heart  and  voice,  

I    amhap-py,        praising  Je-sus  both  with  hear*  and  voice,  Along  the 
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Oa     the  geod  old  way,  on  the  good  old  way.  A  hap  -  py  soag  ol 

good  eld    gos  -  pel      way A  wondrous  hap-py 

Yes,  a  hap  -py 
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praise  It    ring 

song    of  praise 
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in    my  heart,  This  hap  -pi  -  ness  of 

This  hap  -  pi  -  ness 
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mine  will  nev-er-more  de-part,  I'll  sing  it  feere    in    love, and  then  at 

now  of  mine  here    in  love, 
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home     a  -  bove,  I'll  sing  my  hap-py  seng     for         aye. 

home  a  -  bove,  song    for  aye,  hap-py  song  for  aye. 

\ ♦ g& A—1 ♦-rf5»i-rk — I -S-r* — -1 — 


No.  99 

J.  M.  G. 


I've  the  Secret 
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1.  Once    I   knew  not  how  to  live,  I    had  noth-ingtien  to  give — I've  the 

2.  Now   I    lend   a  help-ing  hand,  do  -  ing   all  the  good  I   can,  I've  the 
8.  If  you're  lost  in  sin's  dark  way,  let  Him  save  yonr  soul  to-day, And  He'll 
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se  -  cret  now,  way  down  in  my  sonl;  Je-sus  came  a-long  my  way, turned  my 
se  -  cret  now, way  down  in  my  soul;  So  I'll  sing  and  shontGed'ipraise.thro'nn 
whis-per  peace  to  yonr  wea  -  ry  sonl;  Ob,  how  happy  you  would  be,  and  you'd 
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night  to  diy— 
nnmbered  days. 


Now  I    have      the      se-cret  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah 


say  with  me.  Now  I've  the  blessed  se  -  cret  in  my  sonl. 

Now      I  have        the 
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I've  the   se    -    eret    -    in  my         eonl— . 
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I've  the  ae-cret,    bless-ed  se-cret  hid  -  den   in  my        sonl— 

way  down  in  my  soul.Suchjoyit 
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to  me  0  praise  Him  ey      -    'ry         pass-ing  day 

brings         to  me,  Ev  'ry         day,  a  - 
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to  know  I'm  His   each  day 


all  the  way,  yes,  since  by  grace      I've        been        made 

long  the  way,  yes,  since  by  grace  divine  I've  been  made  free  and 
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long  the  way   I'll   ev  -  er    tell    it    since        by         grace        I've 
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my        glad  heart  sings 


whole 

glad        and        whole 

whole,  so  glad  and  whole, Oh, how  my  glad        heart        sings 
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been        made     whole,  Oh,  how  my  glad  heart  sings  un 
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to  my  King,  I've  the  se-cret  in     my     soul. 

to  my         King,  I've   the    se  -  cret  in  my  soul. 

to    my  Lord  and  King, 
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1.  Hear  a  might-y  har-ve«t  song  ringing  clear  and  sweet  and  strong, Comrades 

2.  He  hath   Deed  of  reap-ers  truo  who  with  wil-ling  hands  will  do  What  so- 

3.  When  the  reaping  time  is  o'er  and    we  la  -  bor  here  no  more,  He   will 
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join  the   lay  •  al  reap-ers  in    the  field; (join  the  reapers;)  Go  with 

e'er  the  bless -ed  Mas  •  ter  may  command;  (of  the  reapers;)  Ss    go 

call  D3    to    that  glad   e  -  ter  -  rial  home; (for  the  faith-fnl;) Then  tri 
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wll-iing  heart  and  hand.heed  the  harvest  Lord's  command, Help  to  gathr-er  in  the 
on  in  His  own  might,  led  by  His  e  -  ter-sal  light,  Do  your  best  for  Him  with 
Gmphant  we  shall  sing  to  the  blessed  harvest  King  When  be-fore  Him  with  our 
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Go    and  reap    seme 


precious  gold-en  yield,  (the  golden  yield. ) 

willing  heart  and  hand,  (with  wil-liBghanS. ) 

golden  sheaves  we  eeme.  (we  gladly  come.)  Go  reap  and  bind#some  gold  -  en 
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sheaves  for  heaven's  har-vest 
sheaves,  
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not    yonr  har  •  vest 
Let  not  yonr  har  -  vest    be      but 
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Go  Reap  the  Golden  Grain 
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help     He  needs,  0         reap-ers    trae  bow  haste  a-way  to  har-vest, 
help  He   needs,  Reapers  true  0    haste     a    -   way 
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Gold  -  en    grain  is  wait-ing  for  the  reaper 
The  gold-en  grain  is    bend  -  ing     low,  And  while  the 
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While    the     Mas  -  ter    bids  yon  ge  to  har-vest 
Mas  -  ter     bids     you       go, 0     reap-ers 
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Help    to    save    the    pre  -  eions  grain  to  - 
help      to    save   the     pre  -  cioas  grain  to  -  day.  save  the  golden  harvest. 
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1.  In        the  steps  of    Je  -  sus,  on  and  on      we     go,    In  His  light,  free  and  bright; 

2.  Harm  will  not  be  -  fall   us   on   the  glo  -  ry    road,  He     is   near,  us     to  cheer- 

3.  What  -  so  -  e'er  our  tri-alswe  will  sing  His  praise,  O'er  and  o'er,  and    a- dor*. 
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Let  -  ting  wayward  people  His  sal  -  va  -  tion  know,  Sure  that  faith  vrill  end  in  sight. 
Soon  we  shall  be  sing-iBg  in  the  true  a  -  bode,  Praising  our  Re-deem-er  dear. 
Then    we  shall  ex  -  alt  Him  thro'  unnumbered  days,  On   the  hap-py  gold  -  en  shore. 
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With  His  love  He  shields  us  while  His  work  we  do,  Keeps  us  true  day  by  day; 
He  will  keep  us  faith-ful  till  our  tri  -  als  end,  Lead  us  straight  to  the  gate; 
Glo  -  ry,  end-less  glo  -  ry    to  His    ho  -  ly  name  We     be-stow,     as    we  go; 
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Tells  us  that  in    glo  -  ry   we  His  grace  shall  view,  When  the  shadows  flee  a-way. 
All   the  way  to  heav-en    He  will  cour-age  lend,  And  to  greet  us    He  will  wait. 
We  our  bless-ed  Sav-ior   ev  -  er  will  proclaim,  For  He  loves  His  children  so. 
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Refrain 
Sing 


to    His  name, 


Sing  -  ing,  praise 

Car   -  ol     His  hap  -  py  prais  -  es     sing 

-Is   (^   .s   n  J    J    .i_ 


$= 


glo  -  ri  -  ous  name, 
ing, 


-Hi — m — m~ 


r 


tr-f 


p 


Sing, 


Sin*  Glory  To  His  Name 

sing, 
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Sing  -  ing,  His  praise  re  -  joic  -  ing,     love 
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sing,  love   di-vine  pro-claim !  Thro'  the 

di    -    vine  pro-claim! 
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night  He  sought  us,     With  His  blood  He  bought  us,  On       a    cross    of  shame. 
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He      is     a  match-less  Sav- ior,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
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by     in    glo  -  ry     We  shall  sing  the  sto  -  ry  Thro'    un  -    end-ing      day. 
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1.  Gone  is  our  sad-ness, great  ia  the  glad-nest,  That  we  havg  to  *  day, 

2.  Sweet-ly  we  praise  Him,dai-ly  np-raise  Him  To  the  thoughtless  throng, 

3.  We  shall  ba  like  Him  when  we  be-hold  Him  Ob  Bit  gold-en  throne, 

-r-A— A— A— A— A— A— A— A— A— A-, A— A— A £=£=£ 


Ar-to. j* bfc. bO> A b*. bfa Uk A k*j— l-bfc & A A ^yi      i      I 


3 


I;                    l>     U                      C  D           C 

Ha    is    be  -  side   ns  dai  •  ly    to  gnide  us    All  a  -  long  tha  way. 

Tell   of  His  glo  -  ry    and  hap  -  py  eto  -  ry    In  an  end  -  less  song. 

Dwell  in  His  fa?  •  ©r,  hap  -  py  for  ey  -  er,   For  we  aro   His  own. 
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Sweat  is  the  song  we  are  al  -  ways  sing-ing,  Clear-ly  the  jey-bells  ara  al-waya 
Noth-ing  can  harm  ns  while  in  His  keeping,  Hap-py  are  we  with  the  sow-ing 
Soea  He  is  com-ing  to  take  us  yon-der  Where  ev'ry  heart  will  grow  purer, 
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riug  -  ing,  Woi-der-ful  is  the  Sav-ior  that  we  love  and  a  -  dore. 

reap  -  ing, 

fond  -  er,  and  adore. 
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Won        -        der  -  ful        Sav        -        ior,  Great  high 

Praise  Him  ever,  sing,  sing,  giro  Him  glory,  wondrous  Savior,  Blessed  Bang  and 


Bless  -   ed      Je  -  bus, 


dioui    Sav  •  ier,        Great 


high 


Wonderful  Savior 


Priest  and  King  for  -  ev  •  er,  We  are 


wondrous  Sav-ier,    King  oiaa  •  tiaas,  King  for-ev-er, 
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We  are  His  yes 


iis  and  He'll for-sake  us      nev  •  er,         We  shall  praise  Himev-er- 

His  and  He  will     leave    ua       nev  •  er,      We  will  praise  and  honor  His  great 
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We  shall  praise  His  name,  ves 
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name  for-ev-er-asre. 
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0  how    we 


Hew  we  leve  Him,  yes     we 
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love  ear  Sav-ior 
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praise  Him  ev-er-more.  How 
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we        love    Him,    love  ear 
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Him  And  shall  eoant  no  one  a  -  bove 

yes  we  love  Him    And  shall  count  no  one  a-bove  Him,  none  a-boveHim 

Sav      -     ior,        And  we  shall  not  count  no  one  a  - 
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Him,  He  is  al-ways  true  each  time  we  prove  Him, 

none  a-bove  Him,  Ha  is  al-ways  true,  so  true  each  time    we  prove  Him, 
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is  always  trae  each  time  we  prove  Him, 
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1.  There's  a  bea-con  light  shin-ing  from  a  -  bove,  Mak-ing  bright  my 

2.  There  are  man-y  paths  thro'  this  world  ef  sin,  But  there's  on-ly 

3.  Sin  -  ner,  seek  the  light  of  the  Sav  -  ior's  lore,  Let    it  warm  jour 
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by      day; 
one      made    for      me; 
cold,    stoo   -  y      heart; 
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And  this  light  de  -  vine 
'Tis  the  path  of  love, 
For    His      sun  -   shine  bright, 
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ev   -  er  -  more  will  shine, 
lead  -  ing    me    a  -  bove, 
fills  the    soul  with  light, 


All    a  -  long    the    drear  -  y    way. 
By    the    way    of     Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
And  will  com  -  fort  sweet  im-part. 
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His  glowing  sunshine  floods  my  hap-py  soul,  And  keeps  me 
His  glew  -  ing  sun  -  shine      floods  my  soul,  And  keeps  me 
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free       and  whole,  hap-py  free  and  whole, 


And  keeps  me   hap  -  py  free  and  whole, 
whole, 

li=^iiiir 


No  more  I 


-Ti  "..*■■  -^ 


s*V" 


■TT 


J UB ^ pi 1_ 

^-tnnr-^ 


His  Glowing  Sunshine 


l g  ...»     » — *- l-l-*, — ♦— ♦ — » — ♦— 


JUl^ 


WEX 


For  now  His 


-  tr 

No  more  1  walk  in  drear  -  y  path  of  sin, 
walk        in        paths   of  Bin, For  now  His  love  -  light 
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bless-ed  love-light  shines  within.  Thro'  shades  of  night and  days  so 

shines  with-in gloom-y  night, 
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glew-ing  light my  soul   will  cheer, 

glow-ing  light  soul  will  cheer, 
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I    reach  Heav   -    en, 

Heay-en  bright  a  -  bove, 
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shine   of    the    Sav  -  ior's  leve,  pre-cions  lo?S. 
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1.  I    am  hap  -  py  on  the  way  to  Glo-ry-land.  For  the  Lord  has  saved  this 

2.  I  shall  uev  -  er  leave  the  good  old  gos-pel  road,  For  it  leads  to  end -less 

3.  0  the   way  is  ver  -  y  straigth and nar-row  too,  Bat  I  trav  -  el   on    at 
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soul  of  mine,  (of  mine,)  And  I'm  hold-  mg  to    His  bless-ed  guid-  ing  hand, 
joyand rest,  (sweet rest) literal '11  lay  a  -  side  each  care  and  heav  -  y  load 
His  command(command)  And  I  know  that  He  will  take  me  safe-ly  through, 
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Feasting  on  His  won-drous  love  di-vine.  He  will  lead  me    all   a -long  the 
And  re-joice  with  all  the  good  and  blest.  1  shall  find  the  man  -y  loved  ones 
For  I'm  hold-ing  to  His  guid-inghand.  I    will  fol  -  low  in  His  foot  -steps 
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shin-ing  way  To  the  cit  -  y  ia  the  realms  a  -  bove,  I    am  sing-ing  hap-  py 

waiting  there ,  And  shall  take  them  by  the  hand  once  more ,  And  in  that  e  -  ter  -  nal 

all  the  way    Till  I  reach  my  bless-ed  home  a-bove,  And  will  sing  a  hap-  py 
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•  es  ev  -  'ry  day,  Al-ways  walk-ing  with  the  King  of  lore 

so  sweet  and  fair,  We'll  be  hap  -py  on  the  gold-en  shore 

ol  ev  -  'ry  day,  Ev  -  er  walk  -  ing  with  the  King  of  love. 
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I  am  walk-ing  with  She  King  each  fifty, 

Yes  I'm  walking  in  the  King 'b  high- way, 
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Go  -  ing   on-ward  in  the  good  old  way, 
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walking  with  the  King  of  lore  each  day, 
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Ev  -  er  look-ing  to  my  home  a-beve;  I  shall  aer-sr  leave  this  glo  •  ry 

my  heme  a-beve; 
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read Lead-ing  up-wardto  the  seul'i  a- 
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bode,    I  am  walking  with  the  King  of  leve. 

leading  upward  to  the  soul's  abode,  ef  lore. 
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No.  105.        0  Reapers  True,  Make  Ready 
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1.  Reap-ers,  the  fields  are  whitefor harvest, wait-ingfor  you. Make  read-  y   to 

2.  Soon  may  a  storm  of  doubt,  descending,  blight  and  destroy.  Grieve  sore-ly  the 

3.  Great  the  re-ward  that  will  be  giv  -  en,  someday  a-bove,  To  reap-ers  uu - 
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speeda- way. (to  speed  a-way.) For  Je  -  sus,  Read  -  y       to   serye  the 
Lord   of  all.  (the  Lord  of  all  all.) 0   reap  -  ers  Hast-  en     a  -  way   and, 


stained  and  trne.  (for-  ev  -er  true.)  0,   yes,  and  there  they  shall  rest    in 
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Lord  of  Har-vest, fear-less  and  true, Go  gath-er  the  grain  to  -  day 

gold  -  en  grain  to  -  day 

for    His  glo-ry,  pow-ers  em-ploy, Lest  e  -  Til    His  grain  be  -  fall 

His  grain  be  -fall. 

joy  for-  er  -  er,  shar-lag  His  love, Oh,  reap-ersyour  ut-most  do 

at  •  most    do. 


a = IV-r-A 


A-r-.-, 


— h r- f — \* — A — A — £ — ^'F~ Pj — j* — I* ^"TZ^ZzF"" 


*=¥ 


tr-r-D"r-r^-r-t7 


Refbaus 

-|> sq * * — M A — At — !1 AJ \ Ai- 


■■)— *— S     S      a— J—  S     ^-t-e# 


Has-ten  a  -  way,         yes,        He  ten  -  der  -  ly  calls 

0    reap-  ers  true,  make  read-y.  Je  -  sus  calls;  Ha 
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Wa        are  wait  -  ed         in        the  field, 

wants  ns  all  to  la    -     bor        in         the  field,  (the  harvest  field)  The  call  doth 
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0  Reapers  True,  Make  Ready 


It        rings      0  reap-ers,    last*        a    •    way,  Help  the  Lord      to 
ring      to    -    day.  0  seap-«s,  Mast       ft    -    way,  To  help  the  Lord    to 
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lave        the  beau-ti-ful  gold«M  yield.  Make  read-y,  all  yt 

■aye       the        yield AM  ye  reap-en, 
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reap  -  ers      true  The  har-vest  Lord  hath    need 

all        ye    faith-ful  reap-ers  all  Lord    hath     need 

reap  -  er»        true        Oh,        help     the        Lord     to        save     the 
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yeu.(Hehatb.needof  you) Make  read-y  now the  crown    to 

grain reap   •   trs  all 
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gain,  Help       to    save  the  grain 

crown    to  gain, By  helping       Him      te  beau-ti-ful  golden  grain. 
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1.  If  your  soul  is  de-spair-ing  and  for  you  none  is  car  -  ing,  And  ev-'ry thing 

2.  You  may  have  man-y  pleasures, mao-y  valuable  treasures,  And  thiugilhat  earth's 

3.  Tou  may  smile  for  a  seas-on, and  give  man-y    a  reas  -  on  For  walking  the 
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seems  to  go  wrong,  Without  hope  in  your  breast, with  no  feel  -  ing  of  rest, 
men  -  ey  will  buy;  But  it  soon  will  de  -  cay  aad  all  van  -  ish  a  -  way, 
sin    trod-den  way,  Bat  there's  com-ing  an  end    to    it    all,    0,  my  friend, 
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And  the  tempt-er  bas  tak-en  your  song.  If  for  help  you  are  yearning, from  the 
Earth-ly  things  soon  must  crumble  and  die.  But  the  Lord  is  a  -  bid-ing.  and  is 
And  you'll  stand  in  the  judgment  some  day.  There  are  blessings  and  gladness  a  re- 
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e  -  vil  one  turn-ing,  And  eeek-ing  a  help  -  er  in  ■'deed;    0  I    tell  you  to  ■ 

comfort-ing,  guiding,  0    He  is    a    help  -  er  in  -  deed;    So  I    tell  you  to  - 

lease  from  all  sadness,  If  on  -  ly  His  voice  you  will  heed,  So  I    tell  you  to - 
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day-  as  yeu   go 
day-  as   you  go 

day-  as  you   go 


IT 

on  life's  way,  It  is  Je  -  sus,  my  friend,  yeuneed. 
on  your  way,  Je  -  sas  Christ  is  the  friend  you  need, 
on   year  way,  Je  -  sus  Christ  is  the  friend  youneM. 
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The  Friend  That  Yeu  Need 

Bsfbais 

all  of  tke  day, 


Ha  is  the  friend,           friend  that  yon  need 
He's  tha  friend that  you  need et  -'ry  honr 
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all  of    the  day.            Friend  that  yon  need             friend  that  you  need 
day,  Yes, the  Friend that  yeu  need ev  -'ry 


fe 


L ^  |     A    fej; 


d. 


^z=^=^=t^==to==r=£^ 


IA=a:=a: 


4^0  hir* 


m 


■Jhrnnrnzzmzzm  =3 p^.— fe-fz  j 


I  !-««— P» ( —/ -J »  -4- Pt 1- 1 ,"r 


fcfc 


all    of  the   way,  all   of  the  way.  Friend  fores  all, 

step of  the  way He's  the  Friend for    us 
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friend  for  us   all 
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if   we  ane-cead,             hope  to  soc-ceed, 
if    we  hope to  ana  -  coed, 0    I 
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Tell  you  to-day,          tell  yon  to-day,  Je-sna  Christ  is  tke  friend  yon  need, 
tell yoa  to  -  day,  yen  need. 
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No.  107.        Won't  It  Be  a  Glory  Day? 

James  Rowe  COPYRIGHT  1 931  by  morris  a  henson  Pledger  B.  Jonet 

1.  The  years  of  life  are  swift  -  ly  speeding  And  soon   we  all    shall  cease  to 

2.  When  we  have  crossed  the  pearly  por-tal  And  seen  the  streets  of  shi-ning 

3.  When  we  be-hold  eur  King  e  -  ter  -  nal    Dp  -  on  His  throne  of   glo  -  ry 
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roam;    And,  if      ws   trnst  the    Mas-ter'slead-ing,  Our  souls  will  safe -ly 
gold       And   all    the  throng  of  saints  im-mor-tal,  Our  won-droas  joy  will 
there,    In    that  most  bliss-fal  home  su  -  per  -  nal,  Our  joy   will   be    be- 
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reach  onr  home.  So  press  a  -  long  with  -  out  re  -  pin  -  ing;  His  prais-es 
be  an  -  told.  The  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be  -  fore  us  Will  all  have 
yond  com-pare.     With  an  -  gels  we  shall  sing   the  sto  -  ry    Of  Him  who 
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sing  a  -  loag  the  way.  We  soon  shall  see  our  man  -  sioiS  shin-ing 
greet-ings  glad  to  say,  And  when  we  all  shall  sii.g  in  cho  -  rns, 
washed  onr  sins  a  -  way,      With  an  -  gels  we   shall  share  His  glo  -  ry; 
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Andwon'tH    be    a    glo-ryday?        O.won'tit    be a  glo  -  ry 

0,    won't  It     be    a    glo  -  ry  day? 

Andwon'tit    be   a    glo-ryday?  Won't  it  be 
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Won't  It  Be  a  Glory  Day? 
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day when   all   the  saints  are    safe    in  Heav-en,        All  hearts  re- 

glo  -  ry  day  saints  are  safe  at  borne 
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joic-ing,       new   prais-es    voic-icg        For  -  ev  =  er  there  with  Christ  to 
sing-in g  there,  shouting  there,  all  with 
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stay? 0,  won't  it    be  a  gJs  -  ry  day when  to  the 

Christ  to  stay?  Won't  it  fee  glo  -  ry   day 
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faith-ful  crowns  aregiv-en;        With  joy  -  bells  ring-ing 
saved        shall      crowns  receive;  ring  -  ing  oat 
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sing  -  ing,      0,  won't   it       be      a     glo  -  ry    day? 
sing  -  ing  oat, 
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a    glo  -  ry    day. 
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No.   108  He'll  Keep  His  Word 
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1.  Oar  Re-deem-er  tells  ns  in   His  sto  -  rj,  Mak-ing  it  so  clear  and  plain, 

2.  Keep  your  record  clear  for  His  ap-pear-ing,  Let  not  doubt  your  faith  destroy 

3.  Ho  may  come  at  mid-night, or  at  mora-ing;  He  may  come  at  sunset's  boor; 


That  we  may  ex-pect  Rim  in  His  matchless glo-ry , Coming  to  earth a-gain. 
Soon  the  sound  of  trumpets  we  may  all  be  hearing , Ringing  in  notes  of  joy. 
But  He'll  come  withglo-ry  His  dear  face  adorning,  Wondrous  in  love  andpow'f. 
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So  we  Bsnst  be  read  -  y  to  re-ceive  Him ,  When  at  last  He  shall  ap-pear, 
Keep  your  house  in  or  -  der,  trusting  ev  -  er,  la  the  prom-ise  of  the  King. 
Let  as  then  be  wait  -  ing,  al-ways  careful  That  we  may  not  go  a  -  stray; 


Leit,  by  be-ing  care-less,  we  may  sore-ly  grieve  Him,Je-sus  oar  Savior  dear. 
Then  in  joy-oas  wel-come  to  our  pre-ciouo  Sav-ior  Prais-eswe  all  may  sing. 

Let    as   all  be  watch-ing. faithful,  pure  and  prayr'ful, Ready  for  that  great  day. 
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He'll  keep  His  word;    'twill  not  be  brekeajHe'll  keep  His  word;  

He'll  keep  Hio  word;  He'll  keep  His  word 
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He'I!  Keep  His  Word 
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The  promise  He 
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■en,  And  we  shall  see oar  Sav-ior  here, 

yes  we  shall  see  oar  Sav-ior  kere. 
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It    is    in  -  fleefi,. a  wondrous  sto-ry;  And  faith  in  it  
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ws   de   not  laek Beaa  hap-py  day, in    all  His 

ire  do  as!  Sack  Some  hap-py  day, 
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glo-ry,  Our  Lord  and  King is  com-ing  back 

Our  Lord  and  King  is  com-ing  back . 
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1.  Reap-ers!  the  harvest  Master  now  19  call  -  ing,  Hasten  with  joy  a  -  way, 

2.  Eeap-ers!  the  go!d-en  bar-vest  is  in-creas-ing,  Help  save  the  precious  yield, 

3.  Soon  will  tfao  precious  reaping  time  be  end-ed,  Gathered  will  be  the  yield, 
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Pre-ciousthe  grain  a-round  us   still  is  fall  -  ing,  Gather  some  sheaves  to-day; 

Work  for  the  blessed  Mas-ter  with-out  ceas-ing,  Go  ye,  in  -  to   the  field. 
Souls  of  the  ho  -  ly  reap-  ers  then  as-cend-ed,  Fin-ished  will  be  the  field, 
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Go  while  the  gold-en  sun-light  now  i3  gleaming,  Work  til  the  shadows  fall, 
Reap-ers  are  sore-ly  need-ed,  so  get  read-  y,  Loi  -  ter  not  by  the  way, 
Oh,  what  re-joic-ing  there  will  be    in  glo  -  ry,  Toil  -  ing  all  laid  a  -  side, 
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Reap-ers  go   la  -  bor  in   tho  Mas-ter's  harvest, Work  for  tho  Lord  of  all. 
Reap  on  with  courage  ev-er  strong  and  stead-y.Workforthe  Lord  to-day. 
Tell  -  ing  and  Bing-ing  there  the  precious  sto  -  ry ,  With  Him  we  shall  a-bide. 
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Eesp  on  ^e^P    on 

Work  on  ye  reapers  with  your  sickle  swing-ing,  Work  on  y9reap-ers  with  a 
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glad  soHg  ring  -  ing,  Work  en  ye    reap  -  ers,  gold  -  en  har-vest  bringing, 
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Al-ways  keeping  tree  to  the  Lord;Eeap  en!  

Work  oaye  reapers, giving  out  thesto  -  ry, 
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Reap  onl Reap   on!  

Work  en  ye  reapers  for  the  King  of  Glo-ry,  Work  on  ye  reap-ers,  ley  -  al 
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Strive  to   gain  the  reap  -  ers  Jre  -  ward. 

hearts  and  hotr-y,  the  reap  -  ers  re-ward. 
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No.   HO.  My  Soul  is  Safe 

James  Rowe  COPYRIGHT  1  93  I    BY  MORRIS  &  HENSON 


Pledger  B.  Jones 
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1.  Noth-iDg  have  I    to    fear   to  -  day,  walk-tog  a  -  long  the  glo  -  ry  way, 

2.  Man-  y  temp-ta-tions  will  be  mine,  ere    I  shall  see  His  glo-ries  shine, 

3.  Songs  of  re  -  joic-ing   I    shall  sing,  soon  in    the  pal  -  ace  of  the  King,- 
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Seek-ing  the  home  pre-pared  forme  a-bove.  (in realms  above. )Deep  in   the 

In    the  e  -  ter-  nal,  hap-py  world  on  high;  (the  world  on  high)  Yet  I    shall 
Sing  with  the  dear  ones  who  have  gone  before,  (gone  on  be-fore.  )Gath-ered  in 

i  IT 


S: 


t7 If 

N-|-* 1- «-a^ 1 •> I- 


f* 


love  of  Christ  my  friend,  safe  1  shall  be  till  tri  -  als  end,  Ua-der  the 
nev  -er  fear  de  -  feat,  Je  -  sub  will  keep  me  true  and  sweet,  And  willre- 
that  e  r  ter  -  nal  place — gathered  with  all  the  saved  by  grace,  I   shall  ex- 
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pin-ion  of  the  Ho-ly  Dove.  Singing  His  praise,    I  press  a  -long, 

ward  me  richly  by  and  by, 

tol  my  Sav-iorev-er-more.  Worthypraise  singing, I  press  along, 
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Go-  ing  to  join the  an  -  gel  throng,  Je-sus  is 

Go-inghome,  join-ing  the  an-gel  throng, 
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My  Soul  is  Safe 
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near my  steps    to  Guide,  Keep-ing  me  close 

He  is  near,  safe-ly  my  steps  to  guide 
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Ev-er  close 
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to    His  dear  side. 
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Hap-py  in  Him I'ye  naught  to 

His  e  -  ter-  nal  aide.  In  His  love, 
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fear,  E?  -  er     is      He so     iweet  -  ly 

noth-ing  hare  I    to  fear,  Yes  He    is 
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Bear,  Safe  I    a-  bide I    shall  not  roam, 

ev-erso  sweetly  near,  I    a  -  bide  aev-er  my  soul  will  roam 
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my    Sav  -  ior    dear    will  guide  me  home. 

safe-ly  guide  me  home. 
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Walking  With  Jesus 


Clyde  E.  Duncan  owned  by  morris,  henson  a  the  authors  L.  M.  Hardy 
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1.  Walking  with  Je-sus  (dai  -  ly)  a  -  long  the  way  (to  glo-ry)  I'll  stay   at 

2.  Soon  He  will  call  iae(yen-der)  with  Him  to  stay  (in  Heaven)  0   what  a 

3.  When  life  is   0  -  ver(and  my)work  here  is  done(I'll  hear  Him^Call-ing  to 
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His   dear  side;        Ho    leads   me    ou  -  ward  (gent  -  ly)    from  day    to 
hap  -  py  time.        May    I      be      read  -  y    (when  He)     calls  me    that 
me,  come  home.     Then  with  my  loved  ones  (who  have)     gone   on      be - 
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in     glo  -  ry 

0    praise    Him 

up    yon  -  der 
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day,  (so   sweet-ly)  With  Him    I    shall    a  -  bide; 

day     (to  glo  -  ry)  0    won-drous  thonght  sob  -  lime; 

fore     (to  Heav-en)  There  'neath  the  vault  -  ed  dome; 
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I'm  His  for  -  ev  -  er,  (praise  Him)And  He  is  mine,  0 
Keep  me  dear  Mas  -  ter  (in  the)  straight  nar-row  way,  0 
0    what    a    meet  -  ing  (  it  will)      be    there   for  me,      0 
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glo  -  ry 
keep    me 
glo  -  ry 
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O  what  a  friend  is     He 
As  on     I  jour-ney  here, 
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in  the   time   of  trou-ble,  Ev  -  er  I'll  praise  Him 
as    my  Lord  I  fol  -  low,     May  I     be  faith  -  ful 
With  all  my  loved  ones  there  in  that  home  supernal,  Sing-ing  with  loved  ones 
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Walking  With  Jesus 


sweet  -  ly  Trust  in  His  love  (  to  keep  me)  Safe  •  ly  He  lead  -  eth  me. 
er  -  er  Trast-ing  His  love  (and  pow-er)  Lead  me  0  Mas  -  ter  dear, 
ev   -  er    All  rest-ing  there,  (for-ev  -  er)     In  that  sweet  home  so  fair. 
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Walk  -  iag  with  Him  day  aft-er  day,  Sing  -  ing  prais  -  es 

Walk-ing  with  Je  -  sua    day  aft-er  day,  and  al-ways  singing  His  prais  -  eg 
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in  love's  bright  way,  Sing-ing  a  song  marching  a  -long, 

He  keeps  me  as  I    go 
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ev  -  er    safe    in  His  bound-less  love; 

the  love  that  keeps  me  sing-ing 
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that  Bweet  home  in    the  realms   a  -  bore. 
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No.  112  In  the  Steps  of  Jesus 

James  RoWC  HOMER  F.   MORRI  S  .OWNER. 


Homer  F.  Morris. 


1.  On  -  ward    in    the  steps    of    Je  -  bus    We    are   go  -  ing   day    by     day; 

2.  On  -  ward    in   the  Bteps    of    Je  -  sus,  March-ing   in      a    hap  -  py     throng; 

3.  On  -  ward    in    the  steps    of    Je  -  sus,  Seek  -  ing   an    e  -  ter  -  nal  place; 
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With  His  love  a-glow,  our  faith  we  show,  All  a-long  the  gos  -  pel  way. 
Mak-ing  known  our  Lord  and  His  own  word, Both  in  sto-ry  and  in  song. 
Where  we   all  shall  rest  for  -  ev  -  er  blest  By  the  glo  -  ry   of   His  face. 


U 
Tho, 

Ev  - 

Soon 
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the  hosts  of  sin  as  -  sail  us,  From  the  path  we  nev  -  er  roam; 
'ry  day  the  way  grows  bright-er,  For  His  light  dis  -  pers-  es  gloam; 
the  morn  -  ing  will    be    dawn  -  ing,   We  shall  see  that  cloud-less  dome; 
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For  our  Sav  -  ior  dear  is  al  -  ways  near,- He  leads 
And  His  voice  we  hear  im-part-ing  cheer,  He  leadB 
And   our  man-sions  fair,    all  shin-ing  there,  He  leads 

He    safe  -  ly 
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us  home. 

us  borne. 

us  home. 

leads  us  home. 
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In  the  Steps  of  Jesus. 
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Refrain. 
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March-ing  in    the  steps  of     Je        -       -      sus,  We  are  near-ing  home  to- 
On,          on  with  the  Sav-  ior  dear,  On,  on 
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day;  And  un-end-ing  praise  hearts  and  voices  raise,    As   we 

near-ins;  home  to-day;  Glad        praise  we        raise, 
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walk    in    the  gos-pel  way.  In    the  steps  of    our    Re  - 

in  the  hap  -  py  gos  -  pel  way,  On,  on, 
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deem      -        -      er,    In  -  to   sin   we  shall  not  roam;  For    He 

with   the  King  we  love,  We  in  sin  shall  never  roam; 
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leads  us  straight  to  the  pal  -  ace  gate, So  we  know  we  shall  reach  home, 
leads  to  the  gate,  ,r\  safe  home. 
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A  Wonderful  Song 
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1.  There's  a  won-der-ful  song   ev  -  er  swell-ing  a- 

2.  There  are  loved  ones  up  there    sing-ing  praise  to  the 

3.  There's  a  won-der-ful  song ev  -  er  ring  -  ing  on 
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bove 'Tis  the  heav-en-ly  throng aweet-Iy 

Lord  All  so  sin -less  and  fair they  en- 
high We'll  be  there  with  the  throng in   the 
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prais-ing  His  love; They  are  hap-py  and  free, 

joy  their  re-ward;  Not  a  heart  ev  -  er  sighs  

sweet  by  and  by;  If  we  cling  to  Him  now 
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in     His  pres-ence  di- vine, And    at    rest  by    the 

in    that  heav-en- ly  land,  Un  -  der  beau  -  ti-ful 

if     His  name  we  a  -  dore,  With  a  crown  on   our 
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A  Wonderful  Song 
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sea in  His  glo-ry  they  shine,  (in  His  glo-ry  they  shine.) 

skies,  on  tbaglo-ri-fied  strand,  ion  the  glorified  strand  ) 

brow we  Bhall  sing  ev-er-more,  (we  shall  sing ey-ermore.) 
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be in  that  heav-en-Iy  home,  (in  that  heavenly  heme.) 
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We  shall  Bing  it  some  day 
We  shall  sing  it  some  day, sing  that  won- der-ful 


ft    ft    ft     £     i>     IS    i 

Al A-_A A'       jJ       ^      A 


pE^^~-g~F^=Ez:-= rzzzzzzzzzzzzzz_z~^^zzfc£zz£3 


__r ft__ft__£__£____£. 


*  --^-^i-f-^-a ^,.^.^  -_*__j^j 


sing  that  wonderful  song                                     At   the  end  of   the   way, 
song Atthe  end  of  the   way ... 
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we  shall  sing  with  the  throng,  Soon  the  shadows  will 
We  shall  sing  with  the  throng 
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flee and  the  morning  will  come. 

Soon  the  shadows  will  flee,                                    and  the  morning  will  come, 
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Happy  On  the  Way 
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1.  I     am  hap  -  py  on  the  shin  -  ing  way,    To    my  home  a-boTO, 

2.  In  His  serv  -ice  faith -ful  I'll  re-main,    Do  -  ing  what    1^    may, 

3.  Great  re-ward  is  com-ing  by  and  by,      0    the  thought  di  -  tine, 
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Fol-  low-ing  my  Lead  -  er  day  by  day,  Praising  His  great  love,  (great  love) 
Fol  -  low    on    in    sun -shine  or    in    rain,  Hap- py  all  the  day.  (the  day) 
To     my    glo  -  ry  home  I'm  draw-ing  nigh,  What  a  joy  is  mine!  (is  mine) 
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From  the  home-path  I  shall  nev  -  er  stray,  For  He  keeps  me  true; 
He  will  ev  -  er  keep  me  true  and  Btrong,  If  to  Him  I  cling; 
No  more  bur  -  dens  I    shall  have  to  bear,    No  more  bit  -  ter  tears; 
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Sing-ing  on  the  bless-  ed  shin-ing  way,  Boon  His  face  I'll  view,  (will  view) 
And  His  love  shall  be  the  sweet-est  song,  1  shall  ev-er  sing,  (shall  sing) 
But  the  crown  of    glo  -  ry  I  shall  wear,  Thro'  e-ter-nal years,  (at  home) 
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-    ing  on    the  shin 

py  sing-ing  on    the   shin 
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ing  way,  To  the        land  of   light, 

ing  way,  To   the  land  §f  light, 
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Happy  On  the  Way 


with  my  bless-ed  Lord,  Where  thare  comes  ao  night. 


Go 


ing 


Go-ing  home  with  my  Re-deem -er  dear, 
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no  night. 
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Oh,        what       joy    to  feel  Him  near,  And         to  hold  His  hand; 

Oh,  what  joy  to  feel  His  pres-ence  near,  And  to  hold  His  band; 
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I'm    hap-py    on   the  shin -ing  way  To  the  promised  land. 

t  less-e  d  promised  land. 
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Am  I  A  Soldier? 
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No.  115. 

Isaac  Vvatti 
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1.  Am      I      a    sol  -  dier  of    the  cross,    A    fol  -  lower   of     the    Lamb, 

2.  Must   I      be    car  -  ried  to     the  ekies    On  flow  -'ry    beds    of      ease, 

3.  Are  there  no   foes   for    me    to  face?  Musi    I      not    stem  the  flood? 

4.  Since  I  must  fight    if      I  would  reign,  In  -  crease  my  cour  -  age  Lord; 
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And  shall    I    fear      to    own    His  cause,  Or  blush   to  speak  His  name? 
While  oth  -  era  fought  to   win    the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'blood-y  seas? 
Is     this    Tile  world    a    friend  to  grace,  To    help    me    on     to    God? 
I'll    bear  the    toil,    en  -  dure    the  pain,  Sup -port  -  ed   by  Thy  word. 
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Ito.  116  0  Beautiful  Laud 

James  Rowa  copyrighted,  1931.  by  j.  H.  Hensoh 


J.  M.  Henftoa 


1.  0  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  land, . 

2.  0  beau  -  ti  -  fulland.. 

3.  0  beau-  ti  -  fulknd,. 


0  glo  -  ri  -  fled  shore, . 
where  sin  is  ua  -  known, 
0  heav  en-ly  place,... 
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Bright  home  of  the  saved whose  tri-als  are  o'er,... 

Where  no  one  is   Bad and  none  is  a-  lone,  .. 

Where  I  hope   to  see the  Blessed  One's  face,. 


I  walk  with  the  Lord, true-heart-ed  and  free,. 

Some  day  I  shall  walk thy  streets  of  pure  gold, 

I'm  try-ing  to  keep By  earth  -  record  fair, . 
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As-suredthar  He  leads me  up-ward  to  thee,  (yes  upward  to  thee.) 

And  all  thy  bright  homes   with  rapture  behold,  (with  rapture  behold.) 

That  I  may  have  rest  with  ransomed  ones  there,  (forever  up  there.) 
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O  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  laud,  Bweethomeof  my  soul 

0  bea  -  ti-  ful  laud Bweet  home  of  my  soul, 
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0  Beautiful  Land 
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I  shall  rest  .......    ^.T....  while  a  -  ges  shall  roll 

In  thee  I  shall  rest  while  a-geB  shall  roll, 
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1  walk  with  my  Lord who  hold-ethuiyBand.  .. 

I  walk  with  my  Lord     who  koldeth  myhand. 


-=1 3^ 


:^5&~jgi-£rjgzjsT: 


4-fcr — fct — *tt-W — fe- k 


-**— 


I'm  com  -ing  to  tt 


E — £i 


3t^ 


« 1 — *  - — i — J- 

i ♦> — I ♦ — -5- 


T 


1     "    u  I"  &  b  I 

thee 0  beau-ti-ful  land. . 

I'm  com-ing  to  thee  0  beau-ti-ful  land, 
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No.  117. 

John  Fawcett 


Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds 

(demnis,  s.  m.) 


H.  G.  Nageil 
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1.  Blest  be  the    tie        that  binds    Oar    hearts    ia  chris  -  tian  love; 

2.  Be  -  fore  our    Fa  -  thei'sthrene  We  pour  our  ar  -   dent  pray'rs; 

3.  We   6hare  our    mu  -   tual  woes,  Our   mu    -  tual  bu»    -    dens  bear. 

4.  \ftaen  we  a  -  sun   -  der    part,     It    gives         us  ia    -    ward  pain; 
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The  fel  -  lew  -  skip  of  kia  -  dred  minds  Is  like  to  that  a  ■  bore. 
Oar  fears,  our  hopes,  our  alias  are  one,  Our  com  -  forts  and  oar  eares. 
And  oft  -  ea  foj  eaeh  eth  -  er  flews  The  Syaa  -  pa  -  thiz  *  iag  tear. 
But    we    shall  still     be  joined    ia  heart    And  hepe      to   meet    a  -  gain. 
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Lawrence  Love 


118.        His  Presence  Brings  Joy 


O.  H.  CUND1FF.  OWNER.     OWNER 


O.  H.  Cundiff 
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1.  Joy    a  -  bides  with  -  in   my  soul,  Ev  -    *ry  pass  -  ing  day,  (each  day,) 

2.  Faith-ful  -  ly     I     on -ward  go,  Walk-ing  where   He  leads,  (He  leads,) 

3.  When  my  jour-ney  here  is  e'er,  And     I  pass       a  -  way,  (a  -  way,) 
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Since  my  Sav-ior  made  me  whole, Took  my  sins  a  -  way;  (a  -way  and) 
Know-ing  thai  He  will  be  -  stow  Grace  to  meet  my  needs;  (my  needs  and) 
On  that  peace-ful,  hap  -  py  shore,   I     ex  -  pect  to    stay;  (for  -  er- er;) 
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No w  I  'm  free  from  doubt  and  fear,  Nangh { can  cause  alarm ,  (alarm , )  For  my  Lord  wil 
Light  and  love  a-bout  me  gleam.  And  my  life  control,  (control,)  That  is  whythis 
And    the  pleas-ures  to  be  mine, in  that  home  a-new,  (a-new,)May  you,thro'His 
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safe-'y  shield  my  soul         from      harm. The  joy and 

joy  su-preme  Is    in  my        soul, 

grace  di-vine,Re-ceive     them       too. 

My  soul  from  ev  -  'ry  harm.         the  wondrous,blissful  joy, 
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peace  (unmarred  by  sin's  alloy; )  I  claim,  (and  noth-ing  shall  destroy.  A  -  long  my 
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pre    -  cious    peace 


His  Presence  Brings  Joy 
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pil  -  grim  way,  I9    all ,.  be-cause 

Is    all,  as   on   I  upward  go,  be-cause  my  soul  is  made  to  know 
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Is     al  ■  ways     mine      and         shall     not      cease, 
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my  Lord Is    with   me     ev  -  'ry   day 

my  Lord  who  died  His  love  to  show,  pass-ing  day 
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No.  119. 

Mrs.  Hall  Booth 


I'm  Going  Home 
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(  The  road  to  heav'n  by  Christ  was  made,  With  heav'nly  truth  the  rails  were  laid;  ) 
\  irom  earth  to  heav'n  the  line  ex-tends  To  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  where  it  ends,  ji 
(Re  -  pent-anee  is  the  sta-tion,then,  Where  pas-sen-gers  are  tak  -  en  in;  ) 
I  No  f,ee  for  them  is  there  to  pay,  For  Je  -  sus  is  Him  -  self  the  way.  \ 
[  The  Bi  -  ble  is  the  en  -  gi-neer,  It  points  the  way  to  heav'n  s@  clear;  ) 
I  Thro'  tun-nels  dark  and  drear-y  here, It  does  the  way  to  glo  -  ry  share.  ) 
\  Come,  then,  poorsin-ner,now's  the  time,  At  an-  y  sta  -  tion  on  the  line;  ) 
( If  you  re  -  pent  and  turn  from  sin, The  train  will  stop  and  take  you  in.  ) 
(  And  then  to  glo  -  ry  we  will  go,  With  all  on  board  as  white  as  snow;  ) 
/So     ring  the   bell  and  start  the  train,  And  run   it   thro'  in   Je  -  sus  name,  ji 
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I'm  go  -  ing  home,I'mgo  -  ing  home;I'mgo  -ing  home  to  die  no  more,    ) 
To   die     no  more,  to     die    no  more, I'm  go  -ing  home  to  die  no  more.    f 
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No.  120        I  Want  to  Love  Him  Better 


J.  M.  Henson 


COPYRIGHT,  1931,  BY  MORRIS.  HENSON  S   TINSLEY 

— U- D-IL-4- 


W.  C.  Tinsley 


1.  I  hare  hoard  a  pre-cious  sto  -  ry  Of  the  Christ  of  Cal-va-ry,    It     is 

2.  Ev-'ry  day  Hi3  love  grows  dearer,  And  H  is  blessings  still  in-crease.Day  by 

3.  Some  glad morn-ing  o-ver  yonder   I  shall  see  His  bless-ed  face;  And    ol 
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full  of  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  1  wonld  tell  it  now  to  thee,  (now  to  thee.) 
day  He  seems  still  near-er,  As  I  walk  the  paths  of  peace,  (paths  of  peace) 
Him  still  grow-ing  fond-  er,  Rest -nig  on  His  love  and  grace,  (love  and  grace) 
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He  has  brok  -  en  ev  -'ry  fet  -  ter,  And  has  set  my  spir  -  it  free,  Oh,  I 
As  I  read  each  shin-ing  let  -  ter  In  His  bless-ed  werd  di- vine,  0  I 
All  nay  time  and  tal-ent  giv-ing.   I  shall  true  to  Him  re-main,  For  His 
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want  to 
want  to 
glo   -  ry 


love  Him  bet  -  ter 
love  Him  bet  -  ter 
ev  -   er  liv  -  ing, 
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All  be  -  cause  He  first  loved  me.  (first  loved  me) 
All  be  -  cause  His  love  is    mine.itru-ly  mine.) 
Thatthe  life-crown  I  might  gain.  (1  might  gain.) 


j-  — . 1 1 f=_ri b — ■-=■  PM-i-to— P" — w — ^-r^-s^-"— »— i 


Refrain 


S.— In  that  glad    e-ter  -  nal  place,  (happy  place.) 


0 


Yes  I 

want  to   love 
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want   to  love  Him  as  the 

lim  bet  -  ter  As     the    fieet-ing   days  go 
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I  Want  to  Love  Him  Better 
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d&jshnr-ry  by;  He  has         brok-en  each  chain,  Fit-  ted 

by,  He   has   brok  -  en   ev   -  'ry     fet  -  ter, 
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Bt  for  life  on  high.  I  will        tell  the  glad  news 

life  on  high.  I    will  or-  or    tell  the  sto  -  ry 
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Of        His        won-der-ful  grace,        Till         I         see  Him  a-bove- 
Of  His  boundleslove  andgraco,  Till  I   see  His  face  in  glo-ry— 
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No.  121 

Thos.  Shepherd 


Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Gross  Alone 

Fourth  tune  G« 


Geo.  N.  Alien 
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1.  Must     Je-sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,      And  all   the  world  go    freef 

2.  How    hap  -  py  are  the  saints  a  -  bove,  Who  once  went  sorrowing  here  I 

3.  The      con-se-crat -ed  cross  I'll  bear,     Till  death  shall  set  me   free; 

4.  Up   -  on    the  crys-tal  pavement,  down,  At   Je  -  sus  pierc  -  ed  feet, 
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No  there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  'ry  one  And  there's  across  for  me. 
Bnt  now  they  taste  the  unmingled  love,  And  joy  with-out  a  tear. 
And  then  go  home  a  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
Jo?   -  ful  I'll  cast  my  gold-en   crown    And  His  dear  name  re  -peat. 
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No.  122. 


Keep  Jesus  With  You 

Curtis  Taylor,  owner,  1927 


Curtis  Taylor 
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1.  You  will  have  a    hap-py   song  in  your  heart  the  whole  day  long,  E  -  vil  pleasures 

2.  All    the  seeds  that  you  will  sow  foryuur  glo-ry  there  will  grow,  There  your  trusting 

3.  You  will  have  a  Friend  to  share  ev-'ry    trouble,  ev-'ry  care,  He  will  sure-ly 
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will  not  cause  you  in  sin  to  stray;  You  will  tri-umph  in  the  end,  life  e  - 
soul  shall  shine  thro' an  end-less  day;  With  the  an-gels  you  shall  sing  in  the 
make  your  soul  win  in     ev  -  'ry    fray;  You'll  go  singing  through  the  gate  where  your 
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ter-  nal     yon-der  spend,  If    you  keep  the  Sav-ior  with  you  all  the  way. 

pal  -  ace      of  the  King,  If    you  keep  the  Sav  -  ior  with  you  all  the  way. 

friends  and  dear  ones  wait,  If    you  keep  the  Sav  -  ior  with  you  all  the  way. 
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Hira        with               you  all          the  way  to   glo  -  ry,     He 

Keep  the  blessed   Sav-ior  with  you  all  the  way  to  glo        -        ry,     He     a 
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can        guide  you   day         by  day;     Keep  Him  with  you  as  you   go 

lone  can  guide  and  keep  you  safely  day  by    day; 
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Keep  Jesus  With  You 
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thro' this  sinful  world  below,  He  will  guide  and  safely  keep  you  all        the         way. 
He       will      guide       and      keep  you  all   the  way. 
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More  Like  Jesus 


Mrs.  E.  G.  Mattingly 


Curtis  Taylo 
\ 


owner,  1927 
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Curtis  Taylor 


1.  I        would  be  still  more   like  Je  -  sus,  Love  Him  bet  - 

2.  More  good  deeds     I    would    be  do  -  ing,  More  and  more 

3.  Make   me  more  like  Thee,  dear  Je  -  sus,     Let   me     be 

4.  Let      me  grow  in  grace  and  beau  -  ty,   Trust-ing  Thy 
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ev  -  'ry  day; 
mes-sage  tell; 
bless-ing  here; 

deem-ing  grace, 

i  i>     i 

_  a!_ 


:-.^—\z=z 


.-=, =, L-3,. 


*=:^z=«= 


:qz=:Di 


_J__S_ 


At       His   side  with  glad-ness  walk-ing      In      the  good   old 
More  and  more    up  -  lift    the    fall  -  en,  More  and  more  His 
Bless  -  ing     af  -  ter  bless-ing    giv  -  ing      Un  -  to      all     in 
Till       at     last  with    all    the    ransomed     I     shall  meet  Thee 
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gos  -  pel  way. 
prais  -  es  swell, 
need  of  cheer, 
face     to  face. 
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Yes,     I'd  still     be    more   like   Je  -  sus,  Bless-ings  dai  -  ly    give     a  -  way; 
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Show-ing    love   for  those     a-round    me,  More  like  Je  -  sus      ev  -  'ry  day. 
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No.  124 

i.  M.  Henson 


Following  the  Lord 

OWNED  BY  MORRIS,  HENSON  a  COOK 


J.  T.  Cook 


fczi£==:: 


-♦-      -♦'-      -♦■ 

1.  I    am  hap  -  py    in 

2.  Et  -  er  trust  -  ing  in 

3.  Help-ingoth- ers    to 


the   Lord  to  -  day,  Hap-py  sing- 
His  love  di  •  vine,    1    am    His 
be    glad  and  free,  Help-ing  blind 


ing  in  the 
and  He  is 
-  ed  ones  the 
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good  old  way.  From  His  footsteps  I  shall  never  stray,  Batkeep  pressing  along; 
tru  -  ly  mine,  In  His  love  for-  ev-  er  I  shall  shine,  Keeping  elose  to  His  side; 
light  to   see,  So  that  His  e  -  ter  -  nal  they  may  be,  Hap-py  in  His  great  love; 
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He  is  lead-ing  me  and  all    is  well,  ©f  His  goodness  I   will  ev  -  er    tell, 
He  shall  ev-er  be  my  sweetest  song  Till  I  join  the  hap-py  ran-semed  throng, 
Looking  for  Him  almost  an-y  day,  Bead-y,work-ing  as  I  wateh  and  pray, 
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And    at  home  with  Him  I  soon  shall  dwell,  Al-ways  hap  -  py  and  strong. 

And    I    know  it    wont  be    ver  -  y    long,  With  Him  I   shall    a  -  bide. 

Read  -  y  with  Him  then  to  speed  a  -  way    To  that  cit  -  j     a  -  bore. 
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Fol      -      low-ing  the  Lord,         Trust  -    ing  in  His  word,  

Al-ways  fol-low-ing  the  blessed  Lord,  Sweetly  trusting  in  His  ho-ly  word,  And 
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Following  the  Lord 
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0 what  wondrous  joy  is  mine  Ai    I    trav  -  el  a  -  loqg; 

j»y,  yes  wondrous  heav'nly  each  day; 
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Ha is   my  de-light Ev 

Je-sns  is  my  joy  and  my  delight,  And  my  joy  and  song  each  day  and  night,  And 
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Soon I'll  reach  the  land   of  light,  That  fair  cit  -   y      of    song. 

Soon.yes  Boon 
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Happy  In  His  Love 


OWEND  BY  MORRIS  B  HENSON 


S&llie  Touchton 


No.  125 

J.  M.  Henson 
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1.  I    am    hap  -  py  now  in  my  Sav-ior's  love  As   I    go  a  -  long  my  way; 

2.  I    will    ev  -  er    tell    of  His  grace  di-vine  Till  the  lost  shall  leek  a  -  bove; 

3.  He  will  keep  me  true  as     I    make  my  way  To  the  land  of  end-less  light; 
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Loek-ing  to  my  home  in  the  realms  a-bove,  Where 'tis  nev-er  ending  day. 
And  will  work  and  sing  all  a  -  long  the  line,  Ev  -  er  trust-mg  in  Mis  love. 
Give   me  bless-ings  sweet  ev  -'ry  pass-ing  day,  And  will  keep  roe  by  His  might, 
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No.  126 


All  Over  the  World 


J  M.  Hanson  copyright  i  93  i  by  morris  a  henson  C.C.Stafford 
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1.  Hark!  what  a  car  -  ol    of  joy  we  hear,  Fil-ling  the  world  with  His  praise; 

2.  Righteousness  rules  in  the  world  to-day,  Sin  shall  no  long  -  er  con  -  found, 
4.  King  of  the   un  -  i  -  verse  now  is  He,  Keep-ing  the  world  by  His  grace; 
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Bring  -ing  the   ma  -  sio   of  Heav-en  near,  Bless-ing  our  pil  -  grim  days. 
Fore  -  es    of    e   -  vil  are  swept  a  -  way,  Prais  -  es  of   Ood   re  -  sound. 
Won- der  -  ful  King  ev-er-more  shall  be,  Soon  we  shall  see    His   faee. 
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Oh,  what   a      car-ol 

Oh, what  a  song,  rings 
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of    joy    Rings  from  the  hearts  of  His 
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own, And  a  glad  mes  -  sage  of  Christ  and  His  love 

rings  from  His  own,  And  a  song  of   Hib    love  ev  •   er 
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Dai         -        -        ly     is  burled Let  as    keep 

dai  -  ly    is   hurled  o'er  the  worid.    Let   us    all  sing, 
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All  Over  the  World 
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Bing  -  ing  His  praise    Till    av  - 'ry     raor  -  tal  shall  hear 

His  glad  praist  Till  each  mor  -  tal  shall  hear 
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Of  Christ  and  His  won-der-ful  leye         All  o  -  ver   the  world. 

Christ  and  His  love 


No.  127 
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The  Work  Song 

I.  H.   BARTUTT  OWNER 


E.  IB.  Bartlett 


1.  Work  on  my  friend ,  the  time  will  come,  You'll  be  rewarded  some  day ;  The  pay  will  come 

2.  Work  on  for  Bonis  are  lost  in  iin,  (*•  out  and  bring 

3.  Work  on, the  night  is  coming  Boon,  Keep  bns  -  y  till 
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when  you  reach  home,  You'll  be  rewarded  seme 
the   lost  ones  in, 
the  work  is  dene,  Work  on 


Work  on  and  «n, 

..  yes   ea  and  on, 


tyim^ 


dtes-^ 


U— \— — i 1 y~- , — i- 

pzpzpzpzBi, 


.-ri£k— 


-♦-  -.of 


^1= 


-I — i — £ 


D.S. 


|)£U «_L«, ^ «p ^_.ft^_L^^ — ^_'.£3i ,_l 1 1 J 

It/  H  -♦-    *"i 


You'll  be   re-ward  -  ei  some  day;  Work  on 

Work  on   and  on,  yes   on   and    on, 
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James  Rowe 


Over  Yonder 

Curtis  Taylor,  owner,  1927 
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Curtis  Taylor 


1.  Man-y      a  care  will  be -set   us    On     the  journey      home;      Oft-  en   our 

2.  En  -   e  -  mies  oft  will  as  -  sail  us    In      the  homeward  way;        Oft  -  en   our 

3.  Hap  -  pi  -  est  praise  ev-er   voic-ing,  Where  the  way  is      dim,         In      our  Re- 
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tri  -  als  will  fret     us,  Tempt  our  souls  to      roam; 
cour-age  will  fail      us,  Fear   we  shall  be  -tray; 
deem-er    re-joic  -  ing,  Let     us  cling    to     Him; 
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But  in  -  to  sin  nev  -  er 
But  the  dear  Lord  will  be 
Ha  who  f  or-gave  our  trans- 
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Then  some  glad  morn  o  -  ver  yon  -  der, 
Je    -   sus  will  comfort  and  cheer  us 
We    shall   en  -  joy  our  pos  -  ses  -  sions 
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wan  -  der,  Heed  His  guiding  voice; 
near  us,  So  we  shall  not  roam; 
gres-sions     Will  not  fail   His  own; 
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Yon       -      der  we    all  shall  re  -  joice, 


We   shall  all         re  -  joice. 

Till      we  all       reach  home 

Near   the  great  white  throne.       Yonder  we'll  all    by    re-joic 
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Z?.  &-Safe  with  loved  ones  at  home. 
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Safe            in   the  love  of  our  Choice,  Heed,             then        His  won-der-f  ul  voice, 
With  our  spir-it's     Choice, Heed,  then  His  won-der-f  ul  voice, 
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Over  Yonder 
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Then  we  shall  not    roam 


der         our  joy  -  bells  will  ring; 
shall  not  roam.  Yon-der  the  beau-ti  -  ful  joy    -     bells  ring; 
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ea  to     Je-sus  our  King, 
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There        we  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  sing  Praia 

There  we'll  ev  -  er  sing Prais-ea    to  Je-sus  our  King, 
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Jesus  Loves  Me 


Anna  L.  Warner 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  Je-sus  loves  me!  this     I  know,  For  the   Bi  -  ble    tells  me  so;    Lit  -  tie 

2.  Je  -  sua  loves  me !    He  who  died,  Heaven's  gates  to     o  -  pen  wide;  He    will 

3.  Je-sus  loves  me!  loves  me   still,  Tho' I'm  ver  -  y    weak  and  ill;     From  His 
4  Je  -  sus  loves  me !    He  will  stay  Close  be-side   me      all    the  way;  If       I 
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ones  to    Him  be-long;  They  are  weak,  but  He  is  strong. 

wash  a  -  way  my  sin,  Let  His    lit  -  tie  child  come  in.     Yea,  Je  -  sus  loves  me, 

shin-ing  throne  on  high,  Cornea  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 

love  Him  when  I    die,  He    will  take  me  home  on  high. 
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Yes,    Je  -  sus  loves  me!     Yes,     Je -sus  loves  me!  The   Bi- ble  tells  ma    so. 


No.  130        In  the  Glory-way  With  Jesus 

James  Rowe 


COPYRIGHT,   1931.  BY  MORRIS  a  HENSON 


Claude  P.  Ganus 
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1.  I    have  found  the  Lord  and  have  been  restored, For  He  has  healed  my  soul, 

2.  I    could  shout  for  joy,  all   rcy  heart  em-ploy,  In  His  un  -  eud-ing  praise, 

3.  Won't  you  cornea-long  to  the  land  of  song —  The  hap-py  gold-en  shore 
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Not  a  stain  of  sin  now  a-bides  with-in,  For  love  has  made  me  whole; 
I  shall  praise  His  love  all  things  else  a-bove,  And  spend  for  Him  my  days; 
Where  the  an-gels  sing  of   my  Lord  and  King,  And  His  dear  Game  a-dore; 
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At  His   side  am   I,     as   the  days   go    by,  And  here  I   mean   to  stay, 

No  one  else  could  be  such   a    friend  to    me,  And  keep  me  day  by    day, 

On  this  match-less  Friend  may  your  soul  de-pend,  Be  tri  -  als  what  they  may, 
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He  will  fill  my  need  and  His  dear  hand  lead  me  all 
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In  the  glo-ry  way  with  my  Lord  today,  I  am  brave-ly  pressing  on, 

glo-ry  way  Lord  to-day,  I  am        press-ing  on, 
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In  the  Glory-way  With  Jesus 
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And  my  joy-bells  ring  as  His  praise  1  sing, For  transgressions  all  are  gone, 

joy-bells  ring,        praise  I  sing,  For        my        sins  are  gone 
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will  be  past.I'llreachhomeatlastjAtthe  dawning  of  the  day, 
will  be  past  home  at  last,  dawn    -  ing        of   the  day, 
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131         His  Love  is  Reaching  Unto  Me 
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(  1.  I've  a   Sav  -  ior  and   a  friend  who  will  keep  me    to    the  end,  And  Hit 
I         I    will  lean  on  Hi3  strong  arm  and  will  fear  no  fierce  a  -larm,  For  His 
|  2.     It    is  great  -  er  than  my  sin,  help -in?   me    to  fight  and  win,  And  from 
(       And  'tis   com-fort-ing  to   feel  that  this  love  to    me    is   real,  And    I 
(3.     I   shall  see    His  face  a-bove   in    the  glo  -  ry    of  His  love,  Where  for 
{      And  will  praise  Him  ev  -  er-more  on  that  hap-py  gold  -  en  shore,  For  the 
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faith  -  fal  fol- low- er  I'll  ev  -  er  be;    love  is  ev  -  er  reach-ing'nn  - 1«   me. 

bond-age  it   wi!  keep  ma  ev-er  free;  know  that  it  is  reach-ing  tin  -  to  ma. 

ev  -  er  with  the  ransomed  I  shall  be;  love  that's  ev-er  reaching  un-to  rae. 

g=A^ZAZzSiz^z:Sjz^z^i^zctz:ifAiz^A--AZZAiztzz^z:z^zc^izi 

{Omit  )  love  is  ev  •  er  reaching  nn-to    me. 
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Reaching  me, e  -_ven  me, reaching  how un-to  me; 
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No.  132,  Onward  for  Jesus 
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1.  On-ward  0  throng, 

2.  Stand  in  the  fight 


3.  Keeproarcaing  on 


Look  nn-te  Christ  the  Lord 
Nev  -  er  give  up  to  gin 
Be  will  reward  eaeh  soul 


trav  -  el  a-long, 
for  truth  and  right, 
0  faith-ful  throng, 
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La-bor  and  sing  for  Christ  your  King, 

He  will  de  -fend,  cour-age  will  lend, 

Da  -  ty  still  calls,  on    us  it  falls, 
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for  need-ed  grace; 
while  on  the  way; 
when  ends  the  fight; 


D.  S. — Fight  for  the  Lord,  trust  in  His  word, 
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Christ      our  King, 


March  bravely  on  each  day.  fill-ing  your  place. 

Vic  -  to  -  ry   He  will  give  day  aft  -  er  day. 

On-ward  for  Christ  the  Lord,  On  in  His  might. March  on  for  Je  -  bus  our  King, 
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Soon  we  shall  see  His  face   on  that  glad  day. 
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ool  -  ors    shine,  Forward  ev-er  go 

And  let  your  col-ors  all  shine,  60  forward  ev-er  in  His  own 
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in    Je  -  ho-vah's  might;  The  vie  -'try    Je  -  bus        will  bring,  0  heed  His 
might;  Vic     -     to    -    ry 
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No.  147  They  Crucified  My  Lord 
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1.  They  era- ci-fied  my  blessed  Lord, And  nailed  Him  to    the  cra-el  crogs; 

2.  Up-  on  Bis  head  they  placed  a  crown,  And  Olthe  crown  was  made  of  thorns; 

3.  And  while  He  hung  up-on  the  cross,    In  pain  and  ag  -   o  -  ny  and  thirst; 
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Both  hands  and  feet,  and  pieced  Hisside,  But  still  to  Sod  He  prayed  a-loud. 
Uu  -  on  His  back  He  bore  the  cross,  But  still  to  God  He  prayed  a-loud. 
For  drink  they  gave   Him  vin-e-gar,       But  still  to  God  He  prayed  a-loHd. 

■*'- -" - — , — - — ■ 3 — ♦ — ^-i-*-- 1 

Refrain 


♦- — < 


A_— a_ 

*=^-s — 


■si g*=T3P  3 

..n-A-A-A-A — -* 


-~-M  • 


y    I; 


-MzZZtZlpZMlZ 


For-give,for-give them  Oh!  my  God,  .._. For  they  know 

Forgive,  forgive 


my  God,for-givcl 
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For  they  know  not 
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justwhatthey  do; This  was  His  pray  'r. ......  as  Hehung 


just  what  they  do; 
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This  was  His  pray 'r 
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there Forgive, forgive them  01  my  God 

as  He  hung  there,  Forgive,  forgive  my  God  for-give. 
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1.  Sing-ing  on  the  jour-  ney  to  my  hap-py  home,   Led  by  love    di-vine, 

2.  It    is  sweet  to  trust  Him  for  His  love  is  true,    And  will  keep  my  soul; 

3.  0   what  joy  to  know  that  Je  -  bus  is  my  friend,  And  will  keep  me  true; 
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Dreading  not  the   tri  -  als  that  to  me  may  come,  What  a    joy    is    mine. 
He    is    giv  -  ing  man  -  y  pre-cious  blese-ings  new— Joy  beyond  con-trol. 
Trust-ing,  I    will  fol  -  low  Him  un  -  to  the  end — Try  His  will  to    do. 
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With  this  hap-py  feel -ing  I  can  uot  but  sing  As  I  go  my  way; 
I  am  al  -  ways  hap  -  py  as  the  birds  of  spring,  Sing-ing  on  the  way, 
He    is  ev  -    er  with  me— this  great  friend  of  mine  Blessing  all  the  way; 
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Stand-ing  on  tne  prom  -ise  of  my  bless-ed  King,  Hap-py  all  the  day. 

Stand-ing  on  the  prom  - ise  of  my  bless-ed  King,  Hap-py  all  the   day. 

Staud  ing  on  the  prom  -  ise  of  the  King  di  -  vine,  Hap  -  py  all  the  day. 
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D.  S. -Standing  on  the  pros  -  ise  of  the  King  di 
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vine,  Hap  -  py  in  His   love. 
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On  the         prom-ise  of  the  King,  Kept         by  grace  di  -  vine, 

Stand-ing  on   the   prom-ise  of  the  King,  Shel-teredby  His  grace, 
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Standing  On  the  Promise 
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Soon  Hu         prais-ea  I  shall  sing,  Look-ing  on   His   face. 

Soon  at  home  His  matchless  face. 
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He  will         lead  me  all  the  way,  To  my         home  a-bove, 

Trust  -ing  Him  to   lead  me  all  the  way,  To    my   home  a-bove, 
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When  the  Savior  Calls  Us  Home 

OWEHD   BY   MORRIS  a   HENSQN 


Kenneth  Green 


No.  149 

J.  M.  Hencon 

T — h~^  h* — ^ — * h — ^r- ' — -^ ' h— «<--  h«ia«  -^-fr^-l-fi-M 

c  & 

1.  What  a  song  of  joy  hearts  will  all  employ  When  in  sin  we  cease  to  roam; 

2.  We'll  for-get  the  strife  of  this  earth-ly  life  When  the  morning  bright  shall  come; 

3.  Hap  -  py  we  shall  be  tbro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, Singing  while  the  a-ges  roll; 
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How  oar  souls  will  shine  in  His  light  di  -vine  When  the  Savior  calls  us  home. 
And  shall  share  the  joys  with  our  loved  and  own  When  the  Savior  calls  us  home. 
Dwell-ing  with  the  Lord  all  in   one  ac  -  cord  In  that  homeland  of  the  soul, 
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D.  S.-We  shall  sweetly  rest  with  the  good  and  blest, Sing-ing  by  the  crys-tal  sea. 
Rbfrjuh  i  '    1  D.S. 
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When  He  calls  us  home   no  more  to  roam,  What  a  hap-py  time  'twill  be; 
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In  the  Glory  Way 
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1.  We  are  hap  -  py  whilo  trav'lingonthe  glo    -    ry         way    For  oar  Bt  • 

bless-ed  glo  -  ry    way, 

2.  Sin  -  ner  will  you   be  one  a  -  rnong  our  hay    -    py      band  And  jour-aey 

hap  -  py    pil  -  grim  band 

3.  When  we  cross  the  dark  valley  Christ  will  hold    our    hand  While  dear  ones 

hold    our  tremb' ling  hand 
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deem  -  er  will  guide  us  to  the  laud  of  day;  What  wondrous  beau-ty  and 
with  us  to  glo  -  ry  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  land,  For  the  Re  •  deem  -  er  will 
wait    for   our  com  -  ing  to  that  shin  -  ing  land;  The  ransomed  there  will  be 
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grandeur  soon  we  shall        be    -    hold  When  we  are  yon-der   in    glo  -  tj 

ev  -   er     shall  be  -  hold 

guide  you  to  that  hap    -    py        place,  And  you'll  go  on-ward  for  -  eT  -  er 

hap  -  py     sin  -  less  place 

sing  -  ing  songs  of  joy         so        sweet,  While  we  are  cast-ing  our  crowns  at 

joy    bo    glad    and  sweet 

„A-A A-c/-^^rt-^-A-A---cA^-?-£-:E- 

z9~- bjk — a— Hh — ^— p~ — ; — E        ~A — A    1 1    y    »        — -— fc>-  -|>— • 


■tr 


ItEFBAW 


fr  i    r.  V  J  \.   I.    r  t*-   ..  u 


F  L  b 


on  the  streets  of  gold. 


Je  -  >us  will  guide  us  and  no  harm  can  be- 


shouting"saved  by  grace  ".press  onward 


the  dear  Sav-ior's  feet. 


Faith  greweth  stronger  and  it  cant  be  much 
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In  the  Glory  Way 


tide  ua  while  we  press  on   re  -  joic-ing  in   the   shin  -  ing  way  to  Glo  -  ry, 
long-er  till   we  {Omit , ) 
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realms  of  day. 

realms  of      end  -  less 


sweep  thro'  the    gate  -  way    in    -   to 
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The  Sweetest  Name 
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Deiaie  Mae  Atwell 
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1.  There  is  a  name   I    love  to   hear,  I  love  to  sing  its  worth;  It  sounds  like 

2.  It    tells  me    of    a  Sav  -ior'slove  Who  died  to  set  me  free;  It  tells  me 

3.  It    tells  me  what  my  Fa-ther  hath  In  store  for  ev-'ry  day,  And  tho'  I 


i^4zgEz=i — i EdEE 


iczze 


Fink     Retrajh 


Z 9S — LAl A A M — L™ w At X £!■*-■- Ad — LA s A A— * 

*i   i    i    i    ■»  ^      i    p  i 

mu  -  sic    in  mine  ear,  The  sweetest  name  on  earth.  0  name  so 

of    His  pre-cious  blood; The  sin-ner's  per-fect  plea. 
tread  a  dark-some  path,  Yields  sun-shine  all  the  way.  so  sweet, dear 
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D.S. — The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 
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sweet,  I    love  to  Bing  its  worth, 0  name,  so  sweet, 

name  so  sweet,  name  so  sweet. 0  precious  name, 
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1.  Homeward  with  my  Sav-ior  walking  In  the  blessed  old  cross  way,  And  v\ith 

2.  0    what  joy  to  have  Him  near  me  And  to  hold  His  hand  di-vine, His  sweet 

3.  Come  and  walk  this  blessed  high  ivaj,  For  it  leads  to  bom*  sweet  home,  Leave  the 
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Him  I'm  sweetly  talking,  Holding  to  His  hand  each  day.  From  all  dangers  He  will 
blessings dai - ly  cheerme.AndHisloyeeaehdayismine.Of  His  goodness  I  am 
lone  and  rug-ged by-way, Cease  in  sorrownow  to  roam.  0  ac-ceptthis  bless-ed 
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keep  me  By  His  ev  -  er-last-ing  love,  Tho'the  itorms  of  life  mar  sweep  me,  I  shall 
Bing-ing  To  the  lose -ly  and  the  sad,  And  lost  sin-ners  to  Him  bringing  That  their 
Savior  While  He  calls  to  you  in  love.  Come  repenting  and  believe  Him, Seek  the 
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..  with  Christ  my  King, 


reach  my  home  above. I'm  walking  home 
souls  may  be  made  glad, 
hap-py  heme  a-bove.  I'm  walking  home with  Christ  my  King, 
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Whose  love  now  caus  -  es 

Whose  love  now  caus 
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e      to    sing;  (His  praise  to  sing;) 
es     me    to    sing; 
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Homeward  With  My  Savior 
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He'll  lead  me    to(He'll  lead  me  to)     the     cit 
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y    gate, (the  cit- y  gate,) 
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Where  dear  ones  for my    com  -  in?  wait  (my  coming  wait) 
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Come  Let  Us  Sing 

John  Rufus  Black  wall 
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1.  Come  let   ub    sing    a    glad  new  song  Un-  to  the  Christ  whom  we  a-dore. 

2.  Come  let  us    tell    of    His  free  grace,  And  how  He  died  up-  on  the  tree; 

3.  0  praise  His  name  with  heart  and  voice,  And  hon-or  Him  both  day  and  night; 
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Hit  prais  -  es  sweet  let    as  pro  -  long,  And  wor-ship  Him  for-ev-er- more. 
0      wor-ship  Him  in    ev  -  'ry  place,  And  His  true  serr-  ant  ev  -  er  be. 
Be  -  joice  that  He   is  now  our  choice,  And  is   our  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  light. 
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.S-  O  let    as    now  His  praise  pro-long  Aid  hoa-or  Him  in  er 
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Come  let    as    sing,  a    glad  new  song,  A  song  of  praise  to  Christ  our  King; 
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The  Wonder  Song 

J.  F.  TAYLOR  OWNER 


John  F.  Taylor 


1.  How  I  won  -  der  at  ere-  a  -tioa,  Trav'ling  on  from  shore  to  shore, O-ver 

2.  See  the  star-ry  heav'nsa-bove  as  Held  in  mag-ic.mys-tic  sway,  When  the 

3.  Still   I  won-d8rfwon-der,woB-der,  Why  the  God  that  reigns  on  high,  Ruling 
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val-ley,  bills  and  mountains  God  cre-a-ted  by  His  pow'r;  Rocks  and  roa-es 
moon  in  mel-lew  splen-dor  Sheds  her  light  up-oa  our  way;  And  the  earth  Is 
stars  and  worlds  and  planets  Should  consider  such  as  I;    Let    us  lore,  a  - 
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trees  and  riv-ers,  Are  such  wonders  I  a  -  dore  Him  who  spake  and  thus  was 
touched  with  gladness  By  these  to-kens  all  su-blime,  Of  the  God  who  has  cre- 
dere and  serve  Him,  As  this  world  we  travel  thro'  And  thro 'out  the  countless 
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found-ed,  All  the  worlds  for'-ev-er-more.  Oh,  I      won         -         der, 
a  -  ted,  Worlds  and  sun  and  stars  to  shine. 

a  -  ges,  Praise  Him  for  His  love  so  true.  won-der ,  won-der,  wen-der, 
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der  all  the  day, Trav'ling  o  -  ver  bills  and  val-ley s,  0  -  ver 
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The  Wonder  Song 
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moan-tains  cold  ftad  gray; Yes,  I    won         -         der,         , 

won-der,won-der,  wonder, 
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on  my  way, How  the  worlds  and  stars  of  heaven.Do  His  bid-ding  day   by  day. 
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I  Will  Sing 
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J.  T.  Boyett 


1.  I   will  sing  of  the  love         Of    the  Christ        from  a-bove, 

1.  I  will  sing  of  the  love  Of  the  Christ       from  above, 
2.1    will  work         in  His  name,        And  His  pow'r        will  proclaim, 

2.  I  will  work         in  His  name        AndHispow'r     will  proclaim, 
3.  I   will  pray         ear-nest-ly,  That  I  may  faith-ful  be, 

3.  I  will  pray        ear-nest-ly  That  I  may  faith-ful  be, 
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And  will  trust        in  His  grace,        Till  I   look           on  His9face. 

And  will  trust  in  His  grace        Till  I  look             mathlegs  face. 

Eeep-ing  true         all  a  -  long  Till   I  sing          heaven's  song. 

Keep-ing  true  all  a-long            Till  1  sing             glad  new  song. 

Till  I  reach        that  sweet  home    Where  no  pain        e'er  can  come. 

Till  I  reach  that  sweet  home  Where  no  pain  nevermore  can  come. 
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The  Gall  to  Labor 
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1.  There's  a  call  thats  ring-ing  clear,lf  you'll  lis-ten  yon  can  bear,  Call  -  ing 

2.  There  is  work  for  ev  -'ry  one,  Soon  will  come  the  set-ting  sun,  Then  the 

3.  Let   me   lo  -  bor  on    in  lore,  Till   I  reach  my  home  a  -  bove,  Help  me 
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yea  to  serv-ice  in  the  bar- vest  field;  See  the  sun  is  shining  bright, Flooding 
golden  sheaves  with  gladness  we  will  bring,  We'll  receive  the  great  reward, That  was 
Ho -lySpir-it,  lead  some  soul  to  Thee;  It  will  be  a  great  de  -light  In  those 
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When  we  stand  be-for  the  throne  and  we 


Fine. 


all  the  world  with  light,  It  is  time  to  gath  -  er  in  the  gold  -  en  yield, 
promised  by  the  Lord, What re-joic-ing  there  will  be  be- fore  the  King, 
mansions  fair  and  bright  Just  to  know  that  I  have  led  some  one    to  Thee. 
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hear  the  word  "Well  done"  We  will  e?-es  hap  -  py  be  with  Christ  onr  Lord. 
Refrain 
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for      the    Lord  each  day, 
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I       will    la  -   bor    for    the    great  re 
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i.  M.  Henson  OWNED  BY  MORRIS  a  HENSON  Ruby  Humphriat 

15: l^_z tzs _^__;sLzT-Z "*Ta   ...   —    a     j?  t^ ZJ 

n    *  7  7 7  ?'    '    *  b   I;   £   b  ■       * 

1.  A  stranger  knocks at  your  heart's  door 8o  oft  -  en 

2.  0  do    not  turn a  -  way  this  friend One  who  would 

3.  A  heme  for  you He   will  pre-pare,  Not  made  with 
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He hag  knocked  be-fore; He  waits  to  take 

cauie  yeur  grief  to  end;  0,   turn  a  -  way 

hands, a   man-sion  fair;  Be-lieve  on  Him,  

D.  8. — Lost  one  a -stray, 
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a  -  way  your  sin 0,  burdened  soul,  let  Je  -  »us 

from  all  your  sin,  And  let  the  King of    gla  •  ry 

new  life  be  -  gin,  0,  burdened  soul  let  Je  -  sua 
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seek  Him  to-day, 0,  hardened  bouI let  Je  -  sus 

Fine:      Refbain 
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in,  Let  Je-sus  in,  for  Him  make  room 

let  Je-sus  in.    Let  Je  -  sui  in for  Him  makeroom,  
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An-oth-erday                               may  seal  your  doom, 
An-  eth  -  er    day ^. may  seal  your  doom; 
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His  Endless  Praise 


OWEND  BY  MORRIS  a  HENSON 


^TCT"1 


John  W.  Lawrence 


& 


N-fr— fr— -— grrH i_p— |-:~P--N. 


sri^..-L 


_a ~__  sLt_A-A-A-A-- — — *-bsj. 

;.«     %  G  b  b  ^  *       b  b  t  b 

1.  When  I  shall  leave this  vale    of  tears;  Of  care  and 

2.  For  joy  and  peace and  ten  -  der  care; For  tri  -  all 

3.  Thro'  countless  years still  yet  un  -  born, Thro' end-ltss 
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woe and  toil-some  yoars; As  par-a-dise.. shall  greet  my 

which   He  helped  me  bear;  ,  For  watching  o'er me  all  my 

night and  end-less  morn,  For  all  His  love and  wondrous 
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gaze, I'll  sing  a    soag of   end-less  praise 
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me, I'll  sing  thro'-out e-  ter-  ni  -ty,  (e-ter-nl- ty.) 
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Yes    I    shall   sing His    end 
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And  wor-ship  Him  (And  worship  Him)  Thro'  countless  days  ( thro 'conntlsss  days) 
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The  Upward  Road 
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1.  I'm  walk-ing  in the  np- ward  road,  That  leads  to 

2.  I    have  a    Friend who  walks  with  me Andtrueto 

3.  Come  go  with  me andwalkthis  road, TheChrist  will 
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that di-vine  a-bode,  And  when  I  reaeh that  blissful 

Hina I'll  always  be;  He  never  lets me  walk  a  - 

help tsbear  your  load, Then  at  the  close of  life'sshort 
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my  Savior's  face 

such  love  hasshown 
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place,  I  shall  be-hold 

lone,  No  oth-er  friend     

day,  He'lltakeyouhome with  Him  te  stay. 
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....  I'll  praise  the  One who  held  my  hand. ...  
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I'vefoundthe  road(I'vefouadtheroad)to    joys    on  high,  (to  joys  on  high,) 
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Where ney-er-more( Where  nevermore)  I'll  grieve  or  sigh,  (I'll  grieva  orsigh,) 
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1.  Give  out  the  sto-ry,  sing  of  His   glo-ry,  Je-  sub  the  might -y  King. 

2.  He    is    our  Sav-ior,  bless-ing  us   ev  -  er,  Keep-ing  His  own   by  grace. 

3.  He   will  be  near   us,  ev  -  er    to  cheer  us,  Shel-  ter   us    all    the  way; 
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Prais-es  now  yoic-ing,  in  Him  re-joic-ing,Joy-ful-  ly  ev  -  er    to  Him  sing. 
Bow  down  be-fore  Him,  worship, adore  Him,  We  shall  behold  His  matchless  face, 
Bafe  in  His  keep-ing,  sow-ing  or  reap-ing,  Hon-or  His  ho  -  ly  name  to-day. 
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Refrain 


Re- joice(Re-joice)  in    the  Lord(re-joice.)  His  great  name(His  name) a- 
For     He(Forlle)    is   the    King  (the  King)  ef    the    earth  (the  earth)  and 


dore,(a-dore,)Sing  a  -  loud(0  sins)  His  praise  (His  praise  )Re-jolce\  Rejoice,' 
sky,  (and  sky)  0   re  -  joice(re-ioice)   in  Him  (in  Him)  [Omit 
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]  Who  reigns[Who  reigns]on  high. [on  high.] 
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1.  When  I  was  lost   in  sin's  dark  night, Then  I  could 

2.  While  in  that  plight a   voice  I  heard I   list  -  ened 

3.  It    was  the  Christ that  spoke  to  ma, Up  •  on  the 
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orois of  Cal  -  va  -  ry, I  fonnd    in  Him a 
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deep    de-  spair, No  help  I  fonnd while  straying  there 

an      the  way I'll  lead  yon  on to  per-fect  day." 

rest  -  ing  place, For  He  has  saved me  by  His  grace 
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1.  A  car-olof  joy  I'm  sing-ing  to-day,  While  walkings  -  long  the 
I.  No  leng-er  1  roam  in  low-lands  of  night,  For  Je-sus  has  shown  By 
8.  His  will  I    o  -bey    where  -ev-er   I    am   And  joy  -  ous-ly  eing       to 
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hear  -  ea  -  ly  way,  For  Je-sus  has  caused    my  bar-den  to  roll,  His  won 
spir  -  it  the  light;  From  sin  I  am  free,  I'm  hap-py  and  whole, 
Cal-va-ry'sLamb;His  lore  I   will  praise  while  a-ges  shall  roll; 
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love  has  par-deaed  my  soul.  Love  par     -        -    dosed  me,  Oh, 

Lore  pardoned  me ,        love  pardoned  mi, 
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0  hap  -  py  day, 
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py    day!  Love  rolled 
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rolled  all  a  -  way. 
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1.  The  mem -o-ries  of  Christmas  m«ra  Are  ver-y   sad  to   me,     "lis  when  our 

2.  Oh,  moth-er  dear  we  missyouso,  We  miss  your  teadercare,     But  we  will 
H.  0    moth-er  when  we  meetyou there, We'll partno  aevermore;  We  then  will 
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heav'nly  Father  Called  our  dear  mother  home.      Bad  Hem-o-ries,    sad 
strive  to  meetyou,  In  that  sweet  home  up  there. 
live  for  -  er  -  er,  On  that  bright  gold-en  shore. 
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men-o-ries,  The  mem-o-ries  of  Christmas  morn  Are  ver  -  y  sad  to   me 
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1.  0  sins;   for  joy... for  Christ  is  near, Hi8  loTedoth 

2.  0  sing   for  joy for  bless-ings  sweet, For  sav-ing 

3.  0  let  His  praise be  oa  each  breath, For  we  free 
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take a-wayallfear; Give  grateful  praise with  heart  and 

grace and  love  complete; Ex-tol  Him  for His  keeping 

free thro' His  own  death; 0  praise  Him  for He  lives  a- 


D.  S. — 0  make  His  love and  mer-cy 
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Toice, Andhon-or  Him who  is  our  choice 

pow'r, Give  praise  to  Hira each  day  and  hour 

gain, And  singfor  joy the  glad  re-fain. 
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known  0  wor-ship  now the  Lord — our  own 
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0   sing  for  joy  (to  Christ   the  King 

0    sing    for    joy to  Christ  the  King, 
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Dr.  Edgar  Jackson  copyright  1931  by  morris  a  henson 


Ralph  W.  Henderson 


«;  -  X  '  v    i/    t*    w         "*  9    {;    p    17        * 

1.  This  world  would  be  a  cheer-less  place,  Were  it  Dot 

2.  We  all   wouldbear a  need-less  load,  We  could  not 

3.  The   Bi  -  ble  is the  way  of  trath, It  cheer  the 
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God's  wondrous  grace;  All  wrap'din  glooi 
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find the  upward  road;  We  would  not  knew 

old,    it  guides  the  youth,  And  for  the  blind  
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and  dark-est  night, Were  it  not  for the 

the  way  that's  right Were  it  aot  for the 

re-stores  their  sight, 0  praise  the  Lord  for 
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gos  •  pel  light. 0  bless-ed  light, 

the  gos-pel  light .  0  bless- id  light eff ul-gent 
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it  shows  the  way 


effulgent  ray,               From  earth  to  Heav'n 
ray, From  earth  to  Heav'n  it  shows  the  way, 
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1.  0  pil  -  grim  on life'sweary  road Opprss'd  by 

2.  Be  of  -  ten  foes you'll  have  to  face, But  Christ  trill 

8.  You'll  need  Him  all a  -  long  the  road To  help  yon 
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and  care  each  day; Let  Je-sns  bear... yonr  heavy 

keep you  by  His  grace; Be  faithful  still, let  come  what 

bear life's  heavy  load; He  will  be  near you  day  by 
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load, As  on  you  go etill  watch  and  pray 

may, 0  child  of  God still 

day And  aa-swer  if yen  yes  watch  and  pray. 
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Yes  watek  and  pray(Tes  watch  and  pray)  as   on  yon    go,(  as   on  you   go,) 
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1.  As    near  the  end of  life    1   come,  I'm  thinking 

2.  SometimesI  take   a  backward  view, Andsee  where 

3.  With  all  my  heart 1  trust  God's  love,  I'm  walk  -ing 
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mere and  more  of  home, I'm  thinking  of that  ho  -  ly 

I have  not  been  true,  Re-pent-ing  I look  on  a  - 

with the  ho-  ly  Dove And  hold-ing  to His  wounded 
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D.  S.— Our  bod-ies  from be-neath  the 
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place Where  I'll  be -hold my  Sartor's  face. 

head And  trust  the  words my  Sav-ior  said. 

hand,  He'll  lead  me  safe to   Beu-lab  land. 
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sod,  Willriseaome  day and   be  with  God 
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Life's  raee  will  end(Life's  race  will  end)t'wlll  not  feelong,  (t'willnotbelong) 
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We'll  join  and  sing(We'll  join  and  sing)  the  vic-tor's  song,  (the  victor's  song) 
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I  Will  Sing  of  His  Love 
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1.  Know-ing  how  my  Sav-ier  died,  my  trans-gres-siens  all   to  bide,  And  that 

2.  As    I    walk  the  good   old  way    in    Mis  love-light  ev  -'ry  day,    I    will 
2.  When  en  earth  no  more  I   roam  and  with  Sim  am  safe  at  homo,  With  great 
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He  has  fit  -  ted  me  (or   lite  a  -  bove;  To  the  trosbSed,  lost  and  lone,  1    will 
do    ay  best  to  point  some  seal  a-bove;  Let-ting  oth-ers  elear-Ly  sea  He  is 
joy  I'll  lift  my  voice  to  Him  a-bove;  in  that  ev  -  er  -  last- ing  place,  in  the 

B,  S.-— For  the  flo-ry  of  the  Lamb  who  has 


make  His  goodness  known,  And  for-  ev  -  er  -  more  will  sing  of  His  great  love, 
ev  -  'ry  -  thing  to  me,  And  for  -  ev  -  er  I  will  sing  of  His  great  love, 
glo   -  ry    of    His  face,  With  the  ran-seaaed  I   will   sing  of  His  great  love. 
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made  me  what    I     am,    I     will   sing  for  -  ev  -  er    of  His  bound-less  love. 
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I'll  sing  of    His  love,  I    will  point  souls  a-bove; 

Yes  I'll  sing  of  His  love  I  will  point  Bonis  a-bove, 
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Keeping  true  all  a  -  long  as     I   give  out  my  song, 

Keeping  true  all  a-long  as  I  give  out  mysoig, 


i  Will  Sing  of  His  Love 


£>.S. 


fc=pq=-^q=z-_~c=±==jz=lizg=:=zc^=qz4=gi==-r^-^-^z3| 

J , ZL^ 2 ft B £t-tt2 1 ^_Cq^ ) — »x=. — xJ 


\j 


H p*-»-B 


IT 


I'll  sing  ef   His  love  Aad  will  point  soul&a-bove, 

Yes  I'll  sing  of  His  love  And  will  peiat  sea's  a-beve, 
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Bringing  Iq  the  Sheaves 
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1.  Ssw-ifif  io  the  mora-iag,  sowing  seeds  of  kindassg.Sew-ingin  the  noontide 

2.  Sow-ifif  in  the  srm-sbine,  sowing  is  the  shadows,  Fearicgrieitbe-r  cioudsaor 

3.  Go  taea  ev  -  er  weep-iag,sew-kigfar  th«  Master, Tko' the  bss  sastaiaedour 
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aad  the  dew  -  y  eve,  Waiting  far  the  har-vest  aad  the  time  of  reap  -  iag, 
winter's  chilling  breeze,  ByaBd  by  tae  aar-veet  aad  the  la  -  ber  end-  ed 
spir-it  eft  -  es  grieves,  Wheaeur  weeping's  over, lie  will  bid  uswel-eome, 
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D,  S.— When  our  weeping's  o-ver,  He  will  bid  ns   wel-coaae, 
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We  shall  come  re-j»iciBg,feriagiag  in  tae  sheaves,  Bringiag  in  the  sheaves, yes 


bring-iag  ia  the  sheaves, 0  we  shall  come  re-joic-iag  bringing  is  the  sheaves; 
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0  Bells  of  Home 
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1.  When  our  cheer  has  gone  and  we  straggle  on,  Here  where  still  we  have  to  roam, 

2.  When  at  times  our  care  seems  too  great  to  bear,  And  the  bells  we  seem  to  hear, 

3.  Till  we  reach  the  gate  of  the  blest  es-tate,  Tho' in  fan  -  cy  it  may   be,* 


Oft  we  seem  to  hear  ringing  loud  and  clear,  Blessed  bells  ©f  home  sweet  home; 
Lighter  grows  the  load, brighter  grows  the  road,  For  our  hearts  receive  great  cheer; 
We  shall  hear  the  bells  o'er  the  hills  and  dslls, Ringing  oat  for  you  and  me, 
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Then  we  soonfor-get  all  the  thorns  we're  met,  And  the  foes  we  hare  to  face, 

And  whenfoes  we  meetwho  would  bring  defeat,  In-to  sin  would  make  us  roam, 

And  when  tri-als  end  and  we  meet  eur  Friend, NeT-ermore  from  Him  to  roam; 
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And  we   turn   our  eyes    up    to  the  skies,  And  that  sweet  rest-ing  place. 

It    is    sweet  in  -deed— It  fills   our  need,  To  bear  the   bells   of  home. 

Oh,  how  sweet  'twill  be  to  bear  and  see  The  bells  of  home  sweet  home. 
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D.8. — Chime  and  peal  and  ring  .sweetcamfort  bring,  0  bells  of  home  sweet  horn*. 
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0    bells  of      home,  so  ten  -  der  and  so  sweet         While 

Hap-py  bells  bells  of  home        ten    -    der         and  so  sweet 
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Fighting  for  the  King  Divine 
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1.  We  are  flght-ing  for  ear  blesa-ed  King  di-vine,  Fight-ing  e  -  vil  fore  -  es 

2.  Come  and  join  the  ar  -  ray  of  this  roy-al  throng,  Help  to  win  the  vie-  'try 

3.  When  the  battle's  o-ver  we  shall  hear  the  song  Of  the  great  redeem 'd  ones 
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All  ft  -  long  the  line;  Christ  eur  might-y  Cap-tain  leads  as  in  the  fray, 
help  to  swell  the  soag;  Heed  the  Captain's  or-der,  brave-ly  march a-way, 
in    the    ho  -  ly  throng;  0  what  wen-droas  glo  -  ry    Be  will  give  as  then, 
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And  we're  winaing  vie- 'try  all  a  -  long  the  way.  Fight-isgfer  the  Sav  -  ior 
And   be  with  the  faith-fal  en  the  erowning  day. 
When  at  Heaven's  por-tals  we  go  marehing  in. 
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.S.-We  will  win  the  fight  for  Him  who  loves  us  so. 
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standing  for  the  right,  la  the  might-?  ar  -  say    led    by 

dai-ly  troth  and  right, 
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His  own  might ;  Keeping  trae  to  da-ty  brave-ly  on  we   go, 

ev  -  er  with  Him  we  go, 
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No.  174  Soul  Redeeming  Love 
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1.  Hap-py  am    I,  for  Je  -  Baa  leads  me    as    I    go  sing-  ing  on  my  way, 

2.  Dai  -  ly  I'll  sing  and  tell  the  sto-ry,  er-en  when  aweep-ing  thro' the  gate, 

3.  I  shall  be-hold  my  Lord  some  morning, siug  with  the  saints  the  glad  new  son*, 
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Safe    in    His   love  won  •  der  -  ful    lore; 

Safe  with-in  His  lore  er  -  er  -  last-ing  love; 
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Sweet  is  the  tho't  that  He  will  keep  me  close  to   His  side  from  day   to  day, 
Ton-der  I  hope  to  share  His glo-ry, praise  Him  with  those  who  watch  and  wait, 

I    shall  be  His  thro' all  the   a  -  ges— one   of  the   hap-py  an-  gel  thrcng, 
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Safe    in 
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His    soul      re  -   deem  •  ing  lore. 

Soul       re  -  deem  •  ing     Iotc,  won  -  der  -  ful    love. 


Is.  r..-* 


i^iHiUlp 


-p. 

r- 


T" 


— c£t- 


.r ..  p 


<•—*<—♦— 3 3 — — — r*T — — ♦ — ft^ ♦ — -| 


Rsraaw 


[*=*- 


'^m 


ztet=Z=t 


^^3t=? 


:^P=a( 


fefa^ 


=zzzE--^z!*z_?zzfz= 

My  boqI  is  sing-ing  to  make  Him  known 

GIo  -  ri  -  ons  praise  my  soul  is  sing-ing, making  His  matchless  goodness  known, 
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Soul  Redeeming  Love 
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So      I     press   on    with    Him  who  reigns  a  -  bore;  (who  reigns  a_- bove; 
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J«-sus  will  keep  my  joy-bells  ring-ing,  I    shall  be  -'hold  Him  on  His  throne, 
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0  Happy  Dawn 
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J.  Henry  Tonchton 


1.  0  hap-py  dawn when  I  shall  rise To  meet  my 

2    0  hap-py  dawn when  tears  shall  dry And  joy-light 

3.  0  hap-py  dawn when  I  shall   be At  home  with 
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Lord in  Par-a-dise;.. Toreignwith  Him and  with  th« 

beams in  ey-'ry  eye;  Atrest  in  His dear  arms  of 

Him who  diedforme;  No  more  from  His dear  side  to 
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throng,  : With  [  iptoresmg  the  glad  new  song 

lore,  My  soul  shall  pass tojoysa-bove 

stray      But  spend  with  Him the  end-less  day , 
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No.  176         Our  Souls  Sing  Hallelujah. 


OWNED  BY  MORRIS  a  HEMSOn 


James  Rewe 


Virgil  Oswald 


is  F  DOT  17  l>  l>  b  b 

1.  No  eaere  we  f par the  hosts  of  sin,  No  more  the 

2.  No  mere  we  fear the  storms  that  sweep As    we •the 

3.  All  gle  •  ry  to  the  Lamb  be  giv'n Fer  He    is  ' 
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way ef  life  is    dim, Fereur  Redeem      -        er  walks  with 

wil        -        der-Bess  cross  o'er, Fer  He  who  leads oarsoalewill 

hid        -        icg  all  our  past, And  He  will  lead is   all    to 
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D.  S. — For  new  we  walk with  our  4ear 
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B8 Anddai-lywe re  -  joice  in  Hira 

keeep His  Ttr  -  y  ewn for  ev  -  er  -  more 

Heav'n  Where  we  shall  share His  threse  at  last 
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Lord 
Refbain 


A  -  long  the  good old  gos  -  pel  road 
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Our  souls   are    sing 


Our  souls  now  sing 
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0  praise  the  Lord  I 
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Our  souls  re  -»jeice from   day    to    day 

Our  souls  re-joice  from  day  te  day; 


His  Love  for  Me 
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faith-ful  be,  Till we  see  His  faee;  

let   us    ev-  er  faith-fnl  be.  Till  we  see  His  faee.  we  see  eur  blessed  Sav-ior's  face; 

ev-  er-more D.S,  for  2nd  ending 

sing  to  Him  for-ev-er-more, 


17^^-rt — p-  rtrrirtrtr —   '  ~j  r 

No.  181  Let  Me  Be  Ready 
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1.  Wfeea  the  summoias  comes  for  me, read-y  Lord    I    want   to    be 

2.  When  the  Kiag  di-vise  1  see,     read-y  then  I     waat    to    be 

3.  Thro'  the  graea  that  shelters  me,  rsad- j  Lord   I    want  to     be 


To    ge 


— )-  ~rr~zz~^:*zi^'EL^3Zi£:zgzZ5ZZ- 


— «j-= — i-h->T h-— M — ' 1 — * — ss « ' — «i-r-^ 1 — 

— >*i — ~*  N-st — I H-+*  — 1*1 — * — " — "ft* — ■<» — aH-*s — *»-• — 


— £3r- -- •* — s&   hrsf 1 —    I  1A  — *l — *i— s-i — ,& j& — *t-f-«> — «<— ■ 

—  _bb_ -P12-  U— ■(»-*•»— W •»--* * L 

*  v    v   i  u       y 

heffie,  to  go  home;  Te  the  shining  cearts  a-bove,  there  to  dwell  in 

There  to  dwell  in  per-feet  love  with  the  an-gels 
To  go  home  There  te  sing  a  -  round  the  throne  with  say  blessed 
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D    S.  When  the  summons comeB  for  me,read  -  y  then    I 
a  Fine.  Refsaim 
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peace  and  love, Savior  let  me  then  be  read-y  to  go  heme.  Let  me  be 

fair  a  -  bove, 

loved  and  own,  Let  me  be 
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want  to  be, 
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read-y  then  to  go  home,  Let  me  be(Let  me  be)  read  -y,Lord,  to  go  home, 
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Christ  is  Mine,  Forever  Mine 

owned  by  morris  a  henson  W  Oliver  Cooper 
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1.  Down  la  my  heart  I  hare       •      song,  Hal- le  -la -jail, 

2.  Shout-ing  and  sing-ing  all        the    white, 

3.  Glo  -  tj  a-bounds  with-in       my    sonl,  Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jail, 
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hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah, 

hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah 
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Christ  is  mine; I'll  serve  Him 

jah  for  -  ey  -  er  mine, 
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I'll  tell  His  love  my  whole  life       long,  Hal-le  -In-jah 

Spreading  His  love  with  song  and      smile , 

Dai  -  ly  His  praise  I  will  ex     -     tol,  Hal  -  le  -  la-jab, 

D.  S. -All  my  life  long  I'll  sing  His       praiBe, 
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I'll   tell        His 


lore  my  whole  lifelong,  Hal-le -la -jah, 

Fink 


hal  •  le  -  lu  -  jah, Christ   la     mine. 
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hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah, 
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Refrain 


for  -  er  -  er  mine. 
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Sing-ing,      sing-ing,      eing   -   ing,       sing  -  ing   all    the 


And  now   my  soul    is    sing  -  ing,  sing-ing  all  the  while, 
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Sing-ing,    sing-ing,     eing   -   ing,        eing  -  ing  all    the 


Christ  is  Mine,  Forever  Mine 
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while  (yes  all  the  while)since  Christ  is  mine; 

while since  Christ  is  mine;  I  Ml  five  my  life    to  serve  Him 
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That  City  Above 
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1.  I    am  trav  -  el  -ing  up- ward  on  life's  roy-al  road  With  the  Savior  whose 

2.  I    am  tempted  and  tried  ev  -'ry  step   of  the  way    Bat  the  tempt-er  bo 
t.  I  hare  yield-ed  my  heart  to  the  Savior's  con-trol  And  His  love-light  is 
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firesence  has  lightened  By  load,  1  shall  en-ter  with  Him  that  e-  ter  -  nal  a* 
ong-er  my  spir-  it  can  sway,  For  I'm  walking  with  Je-sni  by  night  and  by 
bringing  new  joy  to   my  soul,  Ev  -'ry  day  He  is   iead-iig  me  near-  er  the 
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D,  S.— I  shall  dwell  all  the  while  in  the  light  of  Hii 
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bode— In  that  bean-  ti  -  fnl  cifc  -  j  a  -  bove.  In  that  ban  -  ti-  ful  eit 
day—  To  that 
goal— Of  that 
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smile  In  that  bean  -  ti  -  faj  cit  -  y  a  -  bove. 
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bore 


that  heme  op  fonder 


In  that  baan-ti-ful  cit  -  j  a 


bove; 

I'll  never  wan-der, 
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Happy  In  His  Service 
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1.  Hay-py  in  the  serviee  of  my  blessed  Lord, Singing  of  Sis  goodness  day  by 

2.  Happy  with  the  sawing  in  the  harvest  field, Workingfor  the  Savior  that  1  i 

3.  He'll  reward  me  yonder  where  I'll  see  Mis  face, There  te  restfor-ev-er  in  His 
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Hap-py  en  the  homeward  way  to  His  guiding  band  each 

and  cling-iog 


day, 
love, 
love, And  I  am 
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day.  Keeping  true  te  da  -  ty,  trusting  in  Hie  word,  Fighting  for  His  gle  -  ry 
day.  Waiting  for  the  reaping  and  the  gold-en  yield  Looking  for  my  Lord  froi 
day.  With  the  ho-ly  an  -  gels   ev  -  er  te  re  -  joiee  In  that  hap-py  heme  of 

1  -  J  -it&jt&jLJ 
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all  the  way,  Al-ways  hap-py  in  the  Berv-ice  of  my  bleBsed  Lord. 

Heav'n  a-bove, 


rest  a-bove,  Yes  I  am 
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-py  all  the  day wtih  Christ  my  King, 

so  happy  all  the  day  happy  with  my  Lord  and  King, 
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Happy  In  His  Service 
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With  joy  His  love I    tell    and  sing, 

ev-er-more  with  joy  His  love  1   will  tell  and  sing, 
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Je-sua  keeps  me  trae  and  glad               ever  keeps  me  true  and  strong 
He  k$eps  me  glad  and  true  and  strong 
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His  e  -  ter  •  aal  love  is  bow  my  hap  -  py 
His  love  is  now 
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my  hap-py  song. 
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Nd.  185 

J.  M.  Henson 


The  Prodigal 


OWNED  BY  THH  AUTHORS 


1.  Bless-ed  Bar  ■  isr   I'm   a    tang  way  from  home,    Hear  my  plead  -  ing, 

2.  I    have  wan-dered  out  in  a  strange ,  straDge  land.    0    dear  Sav  -  ior, 

3.  Oh,  re  -  ceive  me    in   -  to   Thy  fold  once  more,        I     am    wea  -  ry, 


Back  te  Thyfoldl  come.  0  re-cei?e  me,  I'm  a  long  way  from  home. 
Guide  me  by  Thy  strong  hand.  I  am  lone  -  ly  Oat  in  a  strange, strange  land. 
Sad  is  my  heart  andsore.        Oh,  re-ceive  me,  Baekto  Thy  fold  oncemore. 
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No.  186.       In  the  Wonderful  By  and  By 


Jamei  Row* 


COPYRIGHTED  1031   BY  MORRIS  &  HENSOH 


PUdgwB.  Jobm 

-A 


1.  We  shall  sing  a  sweet  -  er  song  than  now,  when  we  reach  the  home  above, 

2.  In  our  man-sion  on  the  gold-en  strand,  we  shall  dwell  inper-fect  peace, 

3.  We  will  fol  -  low  Him  to  Heav-en's  gate,  what-so-e?  -  er  be   the  way: 
A-, *— A— A— A-, A— A~«. 
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And  shall  tell  to  all  the  an  -  gels  how  we  have  been  re-deemed  by  lore, 
And  onr  joys  in  that  de  -  light  -  ful  land  will  (or  -  ev-er-more  in-erease. 
He    will  lead  ns    to  the  friends  who  wait  till  the  dawn-nig  of   the  day. 
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We  shall  see  the  saints  of  eth  -  er  dajs  and  re-joice  with  them  on  high, 
Hearts  willal-ways  hare  a  hap  -  py  song, none  will  ev  -  er  grieve  or  sigh; 
Let   ns    er  -  er  trust  this  matchles  Friend,  on  His  good-nessall  re  •  ly, 
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And  shall  walk  wich  them  the  gold-en  ways,  in  the  won-der-ful  by  and  by. 

For  no  harm  will  ev  -  er  reach  that  throng,  in  the  won-  der-fnl  by  and  by. 

Snre  that  peace  and  joy  will  have  no  end,    in  the  won  -  der-ful  by  and  by. 
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D.  S.  -When  with  Him  we  reach  the  blissful  goal,  in  the  won  -  der  •  ful  by  and  by. 

RXTRAJJI 


Oh,  what  joy  and  glo  -  ry   will  be  there,  For  the  souls  redeemed  by  graeel 

-  x-         _bfc  £  S  _tn   r 
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In  the  Wonderful  By  and  By 

-»---rT-E— E— fs— jjg- fa— £— ft-  E— E— Er^- 
Wa  shall  min-gle  with  the  an-gelsfair,  In  that  won-  der-ful  hap  -  py  place. 
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Praia  -  tag  Je  •  sns  while  the  a  -  ges  roll,  We  shall  reign  with  Him  on  high, 
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No.  187v         Jesus  Makes  Me  Forget 

Jame.Rowe  j.  m.  henson.  owner 

Good  as  Soprano  and  Alto  Duet 


J.  M.  Henson 
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3.  His  love  will  up-hold  me  and  keep  rae.Tul     tn    als  no  more  wi  , 
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I  keep  me,  im     ui-<u»u«iuU.»  
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I    think  of   the  love  of   my   Sav-ior  And  then  all  my  cares   I    for  -  get. 

i  So!  ScS^/irwij-^^^afsr.i  °0  :| : 

And  then  in  His  Presences  yon-der, His   love  I  shall   nev    er   ior    get. 
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D.S.-L.prais^eHimfor-ev-erandev-er.Hekeepsa   glad  songYn    my  MliL. 
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He  makes  me  for-get   all   my  tri 
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,,  He   caus-es  all  bur-dens  to   roll^ 


No.  188.         Glory  Shining  All  Around 


w.  fil.  R. 


COPYRIGHTED  1*3  1  BY   MORRIS  &   HEN  SON 
OWNED  BY  MORRIS,  HEN36N  ft  RAMSEY 
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WillM  Ramsey 
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1.  We  have  eur  troubles  and  our  Borrows  here,  We  meet  with  disappointments 

2.  Oar  days  are  tran-sient  in  this  vala  of  tears,  We're  on-ly  camping  here  a  ■ 

3.  Some  day  we'll  lay  these  heavy  hardens  down, Go  heme  to  Heav-en.to  re- 
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ev-  'ry-  where ,  But  praise  the  Lord ,  our  souls  are  homeward  bound ,  And  there  is 
few  short  years, But  e'en  while  here  we  camp  on  borrowed  gronBtl.Ther's  always 
eeive  eur  crown,  And  then  much  sweeter  prais-ea  will  re-sound.  With  great-er 

Is 
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glo-ry  snin-ing  all  a-round.  There's j*lo        -       ry  glo         -        ry, 

__  glo-ry  all  a-roun£, there's  glo-ry  all  around, 
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There's  glo-ry  for  the  home-wart!  bound;  There's  glo         -         ry, 

the  homeward  bound,    glo-ry  all  a-round, there's 
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glo  ry,  There's  glo-ry  shin  -  log   all   a-round. 

glo  -  ry  all  a-round,  all  a-round. 
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No.  189.       Won't  it  Be  Wonderful  There 


James  Row©  copyrighted  1930  by  homer  f.  morris 

4. .     1       I 
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Homer  F.  Morris 
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1.  Whanuita  the  Say  -  ior  wa     en  -  ter   the  Sle  »  ry-laad,  Won't  it    be 

2.  Walk-ing  and  talk  -  ing  with  Christ  the  su  -  per  -  sal  one,  Wen't  it    be 

3.  There  where  a   terap-est  will  nev  -  er    be    sweep-iBg  ns,  Won't  it    be 


,^p-  4-^— -*^-— a— 


wcn-dei  -  ful  there?  End-ed  the  troubles  and  eares  of  th.8  ste  -  ry-land. 
won-der-  ful  there?  Praising,  a-dor  -  Ing  the  match-less  e  •  ter-aal  eae, 
woa-der- ful  there?        Sare  that fer-er-  er  the  Lord  will  be  keep-hag  ast 


£>*   ^?    Ebfraim 

4— 1_ 


Won't  it    be  woa-der-fel  there?    Won't  it  be  wen-der-fal  there,  

wan-der-fal  there, 


p^±at=atri-n=g:=gr=i 


Hav-ing  no   bur-deus   to  bear?  Joy  -  oas  -  Ijr  sing-ing  with 

0  -  ver  there? 


heart-bells  all  rag  -  ing.  Oh,  wont   it    be    woa-der  -  ful  there? 

won-der- ful  there? 


No.  190 

1.  M.  Hanson 


Ere  the  Sun  Goes  Down 


-JU^., 


OWNED  BT  MORRIS  ft  HENSON 


Miranda  Ditty 
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1.  Let    us  toil  for  the  Mas-ter  and  His  gle-ry  Ere  the  Ban 

8.  Let    us  fin  -  ish  the  work  that  He's  assigned  as, 

3.  Sin-ner  give  Him  your  heart  and  start  for  Heaven,        Ere  the  sun 


trtrtr 


goes 


down;  Let  as  all  tell  and  sing  the  ges-pel  sto-ry,Erethe  son 
Bus  -  y  in  His  employ  0  may  He  find  us 
Win  the  bright  shining  crown  that  will  be  given  Ere  the  sun 
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down.  Ere  the  sun  gees    down,  ere  the  sun 

sun  goes  down.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down  ere  the  sat 
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1.  A    home    in    Heav  -  en   when  at    last    Our  bur  -  dens  we  lay  down 

2.  And  God    shall  wipe    all   tears  a  -  way    No   pain    or  sor  •  row  there. 

3.  No     more  sad   part-ings   o  -   ver   there  In    that  sweet  home  •-  hove 

4.  We'll  meet  our  loved  ones  wait  -  ing  there  All  safe    with  -  in   the   (old; 

5.  No    night   in   Heav  -  en,  peaee  and  rest.  We'll   see  Him  face  to  face 

-— -    -—-      .  -m-  -m~  -m-  Mv        — 
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A  Home  In  Heaven 
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When   all    oar    tri   -  ate    here  are  past,  We'll  wear  a      robe  and  crown. 
To     dwell  in  peace  thro'  end  -  less  day    And  all    Bis    glo  -  ries  share. 
We'll  rest    in    Him   with- oat    a     care  Where  all    is    peace  and  love. 
No    clouds   of  dark-ness,  toil    or     care    But  peace  and  joy  an  -  told. 
To      dwell    for  -  ey  -  er    with    the  blest    In    Heav-en  "saved  by  grace." 


— * — F* *. * X — 1-* K tv1 — A— PS A 


m 


No.  192 

Mr*.  Geo.  W.  DaBrois* 


0  Beautiful  Home 


MRS    DEBROSSE.  OWNER 


T.  Phelpa 
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1.  We  read   of    a  beau-ti-ful  place  Where  saints  of  all  a-ges  have  gone, 

2.  They  tell  me  the  gate  stands  a-jar,  For  those  who  will  tiust  Him  may  come 
2.  At  last  when  I'm  then  called  to  die,  My  days  on  this  earth  will  be  o'er; 


t=fi=fc=fc 


Fer  all  who  will  trust  in  His  grace.    Shall  en-ter  that  heav-en-ly  home. 
To  praise  the  Ee-deemer  a  -  bove,  And  dwell  in  that  beau-li-ful  home. 
0  waft  my  bobI  there  up-on  high,   To  live  there  with  Him  ev-er-more. 
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O    bean-ti-ful  home,  we  are  told     No  Boi-row there  er  -  er  can  come; 
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They  say  there  we'll  never  grow  old 
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0  beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful  home. 
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Ntf.  193.  Jesus  Leads  Me  Home. 

._„  Toiny  filend  and  eo-worker,   Prof.  MeD.  Weasns. 

J.  M.  HenSOG.  WEAMS   AND   CASSELL.  OWNERS.     192  7. 


C.  M.  CaneU. 
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■  sna  leads  me 
have  bnt  to 
shall  see    his 
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all     the   way,  As      1     joar-ney   %o  myhome(a-bove;) 
fol  •  low    on,  To    the    eit  -  j  bnilt  a-b©ve;(a-be?e;) 

faee  a  -  bove,  In    that  b!es9-  ed hap- pypiaes,  (ofl^rre;) 
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He 

For 
For 


will 
He 
I'm 
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keep  me 
leads  me 
kept    by 


day    by    day,  Nev 
all  the   way,  Seeps 
Bar -lag  love,  Rest 


er 
me 


me  from  Him  roam. 
His  bound-less  love. 
His  bound  less  grace. 


All    my  trust   is  stayed  on  Him,    So    the   foe     I    shall  not  fear,  (no  more.) 
Ner  -  er  conm  I   bare   a  friend,  That  weald  be   se    true  aid  sweet,  (as  Hj.) 
Faita-fal      I   will   ev  -  er    be,      To    thaend-ing    ©f    the  way. (the  way.) 


b    i 

Whether  bright  ay  path  or  dim.  He  is  al  -  ways  ver  -  y  near,  (so  Bear. ) 
Be  wiU  keep  me  te  the  end,  Till  in  love  at  horce  we  meet,  (st  borne.  ) 
Far    I  knew  HeTl   care  for  me,    Till  shall  come  the  crowning  day  .(grrat  day.) 
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Retrain. 
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Je-sns  leads  ma  home  to  gio-ry-land,  While  l  Bold  His  bUss-ed  gnid-inghaod. 
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Jesus  Leads  Me  Heme. 
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leads,  <    me  Go  -  ing     to    my hcmea  -  bove, 

Sa     no   foe    I    fear     a  -  long   the  way, 
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Safe  -    «J  ,  l«ada  m* 

He     is   lead-tag  me  by  grace  di-vhae,  So  witnlovemy  soul  shall  brightly  shiae. 
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home w»t<L 

Brighter  grows  the  blessed  gio  -  ry  way, 
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For  He  keeps  me  by  His  love. 
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Ne,   194- 

John  Newtoa. 
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Ortonville. 


Dr.  Thomas  Hastings. 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds, In   a  be  -  liev-er  ear!      It  soothes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole,  And  calms  the  troubled  breast:  'lis  manna 

3.  Weak  is   the   ef  -  fort  &f  my  heart.  And  cold  my  warmest  tbo't:Bnt  when  I 

4.  Till  then  I  wonld  Thy  le?e  proclaim,  With  e?-'ry  fleeting  breath;And  may  the 


sorrows  heals  his  wounds,  And  drivss  a^ay  his  fear,  And  drives  a-way  his 
to  the  han-gry  soul, And  to  the  wea-ry  r&st,  And  to  the  wea-ry 
saeTheeasTkouart.I'llpraiseTheeasI  ought,  I 'Upraise  Thee  as  I 
mu-sic  of  Thy  Bame,  Be-fresh  my  soul  in  death,  Re-fresh  my  soul  in 


fear, 
rest, 


No.  195    There's  a  Beautiful  Home  Above 


Mary  Landcteet 


OWNED  BY  MORRIS,  HIM  ON  ft  GANUS 


Roy  GantM 
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1.  There's  a  bean  -ti  -  ful  home  up    a  -  bore,    That   the  Lard  in  His    love 

2.  There's  a  woo  -  der  -  ful  Fath  -  er  up  there,     At    the  gate  He  will  meet 

3.  Oh,    the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  songs  we   will  sing,   Wben  we  reach  that  dear  borne 

-hr-     -A.     .«.   -ft.     .m.   M^x   .ft.         ->    |         Is         ft 


made  for  me;  There's  a  bean  -  tl  -  ful   robe   1    may    wear,  When  I 

yen  and   me;  Then  our  souls   ev  -  er  -  mere  will  re  -  joice,  When  His 

glad  and  free;  Hearts  with  glad-ness  will  then   o  -  ver  -  flow,  When  my 
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cross  e-yer  death's  rolling  sea.  There's  a  home 

Toice  speaks  to  ns  ten-der-Iy, 

Sav  -  ior  receivei  yon  and  me.  there's  a  heme 


trr  Lnr  y 

up    a  -  here, 


Hp  a  -  bore 
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And  the  Fa-thei   a  •  waits  for  me  there;  There  is  lore, 

for  me  there;  There  is  l#?e 
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eat  -  less  love, 
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In  that  bea  -  ti  -  ful  home  there  for  me. 


end  •  less  lore, 
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He  is  Coming  in  the  Cloud 
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1.  Wake  ye  saints  from  all  your  slumber  For   the  Lord  will  soon    ap  -  pear, 

2.  So       the  Prophets  they  have  told  us   On    the   page    of   Ho  -  ly   writ' 

3.  But  they  spurned  the  truth  of  No  -  ah  Till  the   time    of  ful-ment  came, 

4.  At       the  sounding  of   the  trnm-pet,  Time  will  know  us  here    no  more, 
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He  ii    com  -  ing 

He  is    com  -  ing 

It  was  com  -  ing 

He  is    com  -  ing 


the  cloud; When  you  see  the  trees  are  bud-ding, 
the  cloud:  Saints  are  look  -  ing  for  His  com -ing, 
the  cloud.  They  be-lieved  the  gos  -  pel  sto  •  ry, 
the  cloud;What   a  gath-'ring   of     the    faith-ful, 
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Z).  S. — When  you   see   the  trees  are    bud-ding, 


Then  you'll  know  the  summer's  near,  He  is 

Some  did  look  but  they  have  quit,  He  is 

When  the  cloud  be  -  gin     to  raiD,  It  was 

0    -    ver     on     the   gold-en  shore,  He  is 


com  -  ing 
com  -  ing 
com  -  ing 
com  -  ing 


in  the  cloud, 

in  the  cloud, 

in  the  cloud, 

in  the  cloud. 
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Then  you'll  know  the  summer's  near,  He      is     com     ing     in     the  cloud. 
Chorus 
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He   is  com-ing  in  the  cloud, (coming  in  the  cloud,)  He's  com-ing  in  the 


cloud,    Christ    is     com  -  ing 
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in     the  cloud; (coming   in     the  cloud;) 
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I'm  In  The  Highway 
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1.  In   the  high-way  of  tbe  Ereg  I'm  glad-ly  go-:ng,  My  best  I'm  bringing,  with 

2.  In  the  high-way  of  the  King  I  hear  Him  eai!-isg,"In  serv-iceroy  -  al,  b8 

3.  In   tbs  high-way  of  the  King  with  new  re-joic-ing,  I'm  forward  press-ing,to 
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joy  I'm  eifig-ing,  There  is  Gnebe-sideme  whose  great  love  o'erflowing,  Fills  with 
trae  andloy-al,"   Bo  in  faith  I'll  la  -  bor  e'er  the  ehsd-ows  fall -leg,  Tell  of 
gain  Bis  blessing,  Praising  Him  whogaved  my  sonl,  nay  gladness  voicing,  Whsfiaay 
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heaven's  sua-sbine  all  my  path  be  -  low. 

rest  be  -  fore  tny  work  is  ful  -  ly  done.  I'm  in  the  highway , the  King's  own 

jour-Bey's  done, I'll  look  np-on  His  face. 
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high-way, Where  the  light  is  shiu-ing  brightly  ev'ry  day,  (ev'ry  day)  I'm  in  the 
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highway,  the  blessed  high  way ,  With  my  Sav-ior  I   am  walk-ing  ev  «'ry  day. 
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A  New  Love 
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1.  When  the  Savior  Game  t©  this    sin  -  ful    earth,  From  His  Father's 

2.  All    the  world  was  dark  and  no    song  was  heard  Of    this    bless  -  ed 

3.  Q      leok  ap    te  -  day    and  re  -  joice  with  me,    Trust  the  bless -ed 
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throne  a  -  beve;  Peace  was  ttyen  pro*e!aimed  by  His  lew  -  ly  birth, 
Ho  •  ly  Dare,  But  when  aa  -  gels  sang  ev  -  'ry  heart  was  stirred, 
Friend  a  -  beve;  Turn   a  -  way  frem  sin,    Oh,    for   -  gir  -  en        be, 


And    the  world  thro'  Him  had  love.  Yes    a    aew  lore  the  Say  ■  ior 

Aad    the  world  was  filled  with  leye. 

And    be    tiled  with  thia  new  lore.  Yes     a    new  leva      the 


brought,  And  this  love    to     the  world  He  taught;  Whea  He 

Sav-ier  fero't,  And  this  Iots  to      the  world  He  taught; 


came  to  earth  by  His  lew  -ly  birth,  0     a    new  love  the  Say-ier  breaght. 
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1.  Liv-ing  in  Hu  presence  and  in  true  accord, Dai-ly     I  am  working  for  my 

2.  Of-ten  I  am  wea-ry  and  at  times  de-prest; Longing  lor  the  homeland  and  its 

3.  At  the  shining  portal  He  my  soul  v?ili  meet,  With  a  word  of  welcome  and  a 
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blessed  Lord  ;Sure  that  Hejwill  give  to  me  the  great  reward  And  that  glo-ry  is 

joy  and  rest;But  each  day  I'm  nearer  to  that  country  blest  And  my  glo-ry  is 

•mneso  sweet;Then,oh,then  with  rapture  I  my  Lord  shall  greet! Yes,my  glory  ia 
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com-in?  soon.  Glo      •      ry's  coming  it  won't 
Sure-ly  it     is  coming  it  won't 
fs    s    ps    rs 


be 
be 


— *-■ 

longl 
long, 
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I'll  be  HBg-ing  the  glad         new      song, 

I  shall  soon  be  singing  the  hap  -  py,glad  new  song, 
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com  -  in*     and  it  won't  belong,  its  com-ing 


I;    b    b 


I'll 


be 


Yes.   I  will  be 
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I'll      be        sing  -  ing     heaven's  glad  new  song  in  glo-ry,  Al  -  ways 


faithful   andlarave  and    strong,    Glory's  coming,  it  wont  be  long. 
f«ltWnl  and  brave     and^  strong,  not  long. 
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laith-fol,     always  br»T0  and  faithful. 
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OUR  PUBLICATIONS 

Our  new  Church  and  Sunday  School  book,  "Sing 
Unto  Him,"  is  now  ready  to  ship. 

We  think  it  is  the  greatest  achievement  of  our 
whole  career  as  music  publishers.  In  its  prepara- 
tion we  have  associated  with  us  such  well-known 
men  as  Charlie  D.  Tillman,  H.  N.  Lincoln,  Jas.  C. 
Moore  and  L.  E.  Edmonds,  who  have  published  and 
sold  millions  of  song  books. 

Few  men  in  the  nation  have  had  the  experience 
and  know  the  needs  of  our  Churches  and  Sunday 
Schools  as  these  men. 

We  have  secured  the  most  popular  copyrights  of 
such  men  as  Gabriel,  Doan,  Lowry,  Bliss,  Haldor 
Lillenas,  Will  L.  Thompson,  Austin  Miles  and  many 
others  of  the  world's  greatest  gospel  song  writers. 

It  contains  350  songs,  and  the  price  in  good 
manilla  covers  is  45c  per  copy;  $4.50  per  dozen; 
$8.50  per  25;  $16.00  per  50;  $30.00  per  100,  postpaid. 
Cloth-bound  covers,  60c  per  copy;  $6.50  per  dozen; 
$12.50  per  25;  $24.00  per  50;  $45.00  per  100,  post 
paid. 

OUR  COMPLETE  CHURCH  HYMNAL  is  still  in 
a  class  of  its  own.  It  contains  all  the  old  time  songs 
that  have  stood  the  test  of  time  and  proven  their 
worth.  Nothing  else  like  it  in  the  country.  More  than 
a  quarter  of  a  million  have  been  sold  and  its  grow- 
ing more  popular  every  day.  It  contains  395  songs, 
anthems,  and  choruses,  topical  index  and  scripture 
readings.  Price  35c  per  copy;  50  copies  $13.50;  100 
copies  $25.00. 

We  publish  more  different  kinds  of  song  books 
than  any  other  concern  in  the  country.  We  try  to 
make  a  book  for  every  need — Church  Hymnals,  Re- 
vival books,  Convention  books,  Theory  books,  Quar- 
tet books,  both  secular  and  sacred,  Duet  books,  Rudi- 
ment books,  Negro  Spirituals,  etc.  Send  for  com- 
plete list  and  wholesale  prices. 

If  you  have  not  seen  the  great  song  hit  "  God  Put 
a  Rainbow  in  the  Cloud,"  send  us  a  li3t  of  only  10 
names  of  music  teachers  and  song  leaders  and  only 
5c  in  stamps  and  we  will  mail  you  a  copy. 

THE  MORRIS-IIENSON  COMPANY 
120-122  Hunter  St.,  S.  E.  P.  O.  Box  1513 

Atlanta,  Ga.  Oklahoma  City,  Okla. 
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